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Vou. XIV. NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, APRIL 15, 1837. 
DESCRIPTION OF THE ENGRAVING. scrape and poke all day, that Dowuing's reputation as an oyster- the banks of the © 0 Beautiful River, as it led in 
caterer may be honoure d, and the rakers and scrapers in ho y the me fluousd ‘ ! Seneca it the two foresters of Deane 
= Wall-street be made fat! We pause for the sake of admiratio first began to play aj the w s drama As the larger gam 
VIEW OF NEW-YVORK FROM BEDLOW'S ISLAND. Two hundred years ago! That was not much im the times of vwecame scarce oO © Hudse ev had emigrated to this, then, re. 
- the patriarc hs. It is nothing absolutely wonderful now—only the note region, and here ey ne as famous for their boldness 
i ' Sages Sy eae length of life of two old people. And yet in those two | ed and address im trac the Indian r to his lair, as they were 
years what changes have taken place! The wilderness hus become previously noted for their sk triking a less dangerous quarry 
Tr eny man would be melancholy and patriotick, let him take a acity! Nations have been ¢ xtirpated! Nothing has remamed but The courage and enterprise of the two brothers made them great 
seat, of a sunny afternoo upon the old ramparts of Bedlow’s the sea, and the everlasting air. The sea still laves the shore, but iN ites in the com yof hunters, of which they were now 
Island, and gaze and meditate. Not that melancholy and amor- jt isa shore peopled with doc-krats, instead of beg overh wi nembers. A frontier settler always depends more upon his rifle 
patris are nat iral associates, Visiting people with their spirit, 1) folhlage d tiowers. The air still plavs upon the isla vi of Mat s farm for subsistence d y tle fancy of bis Mmprove 
company : may we never h again on the fourth of July if we  hattan; but, instead of the perfume of roses and sweet fruits, ments ;” this tof taking so often to the woods, brit nm 
intended to say such a thu g But we are bold to declare, that no caught up in green lanes and pleasant groves, it is pregnant w y re i with the Indians lt ms OVel deed, 
gentleman of reasonable taste and tenderness of heart, can lean pepper and snuff in South-street, and driving lime atau dust t source of all our border dithe es The two 
a that solitary fort, and drink in the ocean air playing around = Broedway. All, all is changed. [tis worse than was to Rip Van Dew ef « of these wild vt rm They were 
it, and Jose his eves in the blue sky above it, without be ing lulle d Winkle the transformation of jolly Ku ¢ (icorge’s 1 ee : eu feats of daring, pon One ECeasion, 
into unquestionable pensiveness. We are further contident to as- into the butf and blue of General Washington. Only ove resem Ru; | ‘ ve such signal proofs of conduct and brave 
sert that no scene-hunting American can look upon the panorama — blance in the physico-moral world remains. Two ed vears ! it chief man e settlement ma skit 
that encircles him, when he stops the swe of hts oar and backs = avo the ** salvages” would have scalped vou: the mode savages i \" ‘ Dewitt amply reve ed lus death, Rupert 
water ten yards off from that island, and not swell with pride that of Gotham only shave you ; “ ‘ capt of the stat 1 all the cabins 
this is his bav, and that is his city, and that his country is the most Two hundred vears hence 0; xecv! we cannot t ver ed ‘ especial guardians|ay 
beautiful, and the freest, and the happiest in the world. Try it. | listen to thee. We will only dare to hope that we may live to see! vitne nent « er with emotions of 
Ye, whose dyspeptick grief paints everything in mournful colours, the year 2000, and that our lots on One hundredth-street may the ‘ himself, and so i 
take an oarin your hand on the firs lay when the sweet be worth principal and interest e twins seem ‘ ‘ t ill measures that 
south-west shall gently Ww the face Try it “ ‘ bly f wee ‘ 
Phat the artist who painted the picture which draws out this ORIGINAL BORDER SCENES, peas" Asstt pigeon tbehsaee 
commentary, felt the power of the scene when he sketched nt, racter to thei ! . A certain degree, even 
success well warrants us to believe One might get the bay, and - SS er re ore med to be so thor ily n 
harbour, and suburbs of New-York by heart, by studying this en- THE TWIN-DOOMED. hed, their fo ‘ ‘ etely tou pineach other, that, feel. 
graving. Furst, on your north les Gibbet Island arren rock— = no Harm « ‘ ¢ the one which was not shared by the 
ny ¢. FP. HOPPMAN 
sacred to the rope of the hangman Tne smoke of a steamboat- --— ore err follows . ile tenes Thi, anid We teered 
pipe, to the west, indicates the watery turnmke which Dutch frows * Twin-born they e, twin they die \ ‘ ’ ‘ witht sabinie ( on any ruCr CNM when ¢ er ol 
of Enghsh Netwhbourhood travel over, bringing grateful otlerings in Like bu atcha rata ernie =e : ‘ ’ rs ¢ ed ! 
spring time, fresh eggs and horse-radish, to Washington-market THE superstition imbodied in the above distich, is very com Vas about this t that General Wayne, who had been sent 
Next |! 1s Hook stands revealed, of which nothing better can be those parts of New-York and Ne v-Jersy which were originally settled , to « tne hed forces of e north-western I 
said than that it was whilom the country-seat of “the honour i by a Duteh population, It had its ence with Domine Dew ‘ *, Cs! ed > camp upon the O with t aha of 
wise and prudent W im Kieft, director-general of New-Nether- from the moment that his good woman presented him wath the sing the winter cise r his raw levies, prepa for 
land,” and that he ld itun May, 1638, to Abraham Planck, for twin brothers, whose fortunes are the tyect of our story He re ; Paes Sees sore awe ‘ y cocime a 
four hundred and f ruilders \braham leased 1 to Gerrit Derk- d them from the first as children of fate—as ms f were the M the Lake Phe mail routes w Pittsburgh to Bs 
son for a tobacco plantation ; but the estate is now out of the family ent to their parents to be reclaumed so soon, that it was a waste Ver now where theae trodge were mstenem d 
The glory of the Dutch ts departed. Further on, we cateh a of feeling, HM not an impious intermeddling with Providence to allow traveller may wn areplaces of the saliesy SuneKene 
glimpse of the tall clitls of Weehawken: Weehawken, glorious in parental atlection to devolve in its fall strength upon them ng the rich past ugh WHICH he rue He may see, too 
the sublime gioom Of mountain crags and sole mn trees—wet with They were Wats, he thought upon the waters of life, Which i e mus ta " te © catastro Pour ory, W truth 
the blood ot Hamilton— honours din the verse ol Halle ck The hardly comet red his heart to ¢ la m . m | y en oe Toe sesliaes 
Palisades next faintly show ther ragged precipices, and by their The death of the mother, which soon followed the birth of th I mou 1, large solw tere ue 
side runs the river of rivers, bearing to his far source the luxunes , “!9S, contirmed this superstitious feeling, and thew forms were Wayne's army, were er remarkatie for ry of 
and comforts of foreign commerce. How beautifully distinct is ™ neeforth ever associated with images of gloom in the bre ot wh t to me el in war of Se 2 a ee 
that scarcely visible fleet of sloops, fading, as it were, gradually their only surviving parent. Old Dewitt, however, though a sé “igus with the brit ed m stance. "They are a gal 
away, until they seem to be only the white wings of floating sea- | '*" 894 contracted man, was not wanting 1m the ideas of duty whic nt set of men, but they have WemeaNe pee ] ee Se 
fowl, hovering over schouls of mummy-chubs, and dipping up the became his station as a christian pastor, He imparted all the to ** fight ¢ sow! " and not merely that, but when net em 
scholars for their dinners. ‘Turn, now, north-east. ‘There is your der advantages of education which were shared by his other cluldren ployed uy nen vo ¢, ois almost impossibie to 
American London. There is your city of five hundred oyster. || ( the two youngest; and though they had not an eq interest eep them They become d " th the monotony of 
shops. This is the em n of steamboats and liberty-poles his atlections with the rest, he still left them unvisited by any harsh tary 4 Cir EXActiing po m, and thengh tull 
There is the heart of | AS, piety, and all manner of |) UCSS Whatsoever The inditlerence of their father was, in fact, all of fight is to be had, are cager to disperse upon the least 
iniquity ius wih ic proud of his city? Who ean look upon of which the twins had to complain. termis wetIVe Ser come and go as individual caprice 
'ts lofty spires, its forests of masts piercing the sky, its tribute. Phe consequence was natural, the boys be so much t 1, Leone Wayne's camp, indeed, was for awhile a 
bearing sea-servants crossing Its + the world, to themselves, became all im all to each other. Then pursuits were ( ‘ ( vans Shere not mere one or two, but whole troops 
add to its wealth and honour, every respect the same. At school, or in any quarrel or scene of fv ers co be seen Qrriy vad departing at any hove, ‘This, 
+ Nor feel the proude ae a adi bovish faction, the two Dewitts were always named as one tot t an oud erwhol been bore the armies of 
=> dividual; and as th: ot up toward manhood, they were ¢ \ endurable But as these flitting gentry e 
W hat is more beautiful than the sunny waters of the East River, senarable If Erne sent out to drive a deer, Rupert . ‘ ‘ ters, upon whom he cluetly depended, the ve 
as they run by the frowning castle on Governour’s Island—castle  pyyst ace ompany him to sheot pariridges by the way; and if Rupert te ey e with them as long as possible, in the hope that by 
more terrible upon paper than in its crumbling, rotten stone! Fol- — jorrowed his brother's mile to larger game, Ernest in turn pve an © ve , he w t best @ them to the service 
low it up toward the Sound. Can vou believe that such a pleasant) < der the smooth-bore of the other to bring home some at forw i this species of force was all-imnpe t 
stream is the road to He I-grate Here sentimental yentiemen the same time lovether, tho gh. they always went. At le th, howeve atters reached such a pass, U at the army 
may moré a a Cross to Brooklyn, and vour eve rests upon The * Forest of Deane,” which has kept its name and dimensions | was im da of complete disorganization, and a new system must 
nl kee beginning to cha a sister city With our little sis- almost until the moment when we write, was the scene of t rearly necessa 1 ‘ “Mad Antony,” as Wayne's mer ca (l 
ter we will shut our eves We w i contemplate the picture no gnorts. The wild deer at that time still frequented the Highlands of «him. (4 e really took a thing in hand never did it by 
more. We have seen glory enough the Hudson; and the rocky passes which led down from this ro- halve established ma uw in its most ryid form, and pro- 
There is only one other of t several cities that gem our bay, mantick forest to the river, were often scoured by these active youths claimed 1 every man on lis muster roll, of whatsoever rank, 
which we miss from the delineation before us. Does not the in pursuit of a hunted back which would here take the water. Many who should pa eyond his lines without a speerl permit from 
reader's spirit sigh with ours, when we tearfully whisper, Communi. a tine then have the cliffs of Donderberg echoed their w {land | himself, s ot 1 deserter and sufler accordingly "Tin 
wi! But that s behind us, reader, and shares the sublimty shout, when the blood of the rai rv dyed lhe waves w Washits threatened seve scemed only to multiply the desertions ; but so 
of invisibility with the Narrows and the ocean. ut there, indus. ‘ base. Their names as dead-shots and keen hunters were well keen were t ‘ nulitiamen m making ther escape from 
triously toiling in that boat, are the re presentatives of the ancient known in the country below, and there are those vet > the shat they now considered an out cous tyranny, that with all the 
Dutch fish empo m Yes, doubtless, those yentleme n are the Opposite village of Peekskill who have feasted upon bea meat Vv wmce of the re 0 er it was npossible to seize any to 
members from Communipaw, You might know it from the charac- which the twin-huntsmen carried thither from the forest of | ‘ nake at eX of them 
teristick grasp of the ovster-tongs in the hands of the one, and from Our storv, however, has but little to do with the early « ‘ \ ‘ veve occasionally supple ds the place of 
the sable comple xion of the other; only there is acast of mournful the Rockland hunters, and we have merely glanced at the y: t ‘ ’ s sented themselves without leave ; and one morn- 
thought upon the brow of the last, and he does not grin and show their hfe which were passed in that romantick region of particular, quite a sensation was created throughout the camp by 
his teeth, as hath been the fasiion of Communipaw negroes from whose scenick be s ere, perhaps, unmatched im variety the arrival of a new y of levies which, though numerically smell, 
the time whereof the memory of man knoweth not, etc. Perhaps district of the same size. im order to show how the dispos et struck every the finest company that had yet been mustered 
he kath had bad luck. * Dk tul task !" as the poet says, to the twins were fuse ! ed together mm early life, It was eneath the rd of Wayne. The troop consisted of mounted 
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riflemen, thoroughly armed and equipped after the border fashion 


and clad in the belted hunting-frock, which is the most graceful of 
modern costumes. Both horses and men seemed picked for special! 
service, and their make and movement exhibited that union of 


strength and agility which alike in man and beast constitutes the 


perl cuion of that amphibious force—the dragoon ; whose origi al 
character is only represented in modern armies by the mounted ran- 
gers of our western prairies 

The commandact of this corps seemed worthy to be the leader of 
so gallant a band. His martial figure—the horse he rode and all 
his personal equipme¢ hts were in every respe et complete, and suited 
to each other. The eagle feather in his wolfskin cap, told of a keen 
eye and a long shot; the quilled pouch, torn with the wampum 
belt, which sustained his hatehet and pistols, from the body of some 
swarthy for man—spoke of the stout heart and the strong hand ; 
while the panther skin which formed the housings of his sable roan 
betrayed that the nder had vanquished a foe more terrible than the 
red savage himself. This horse, a cross of the heavy Conestoga 
with a mettlesome Virginia racer, bore himself as if proud of so gal- 
lant a master; and as the fringed leggin pressed lus flank, while the 
young officer faced the general in passing in salute before him, he 
executed his passages with all the graceful precision of charger 
trained in the maneye 

A murmur of admiration ran along the ranks as this gallant cava- 
ler passe d slowly in front of the soldiery, and reined up his champ- 
ing steed before the line of his tall followers, as they were at length 
marshalled upon the parade, But the sensation which his air and 
figure excited was alimost equally shared by another individual who 
had hitherto ridden beside him inthe van, but who now drew up his 
rough Indian pony apart from the rest, as if claiming no share in 
the lot of the new-eomers. [Tt was a sun-burnt youth, whose hand- 
some features aflorded so exact a counterpart of those of the leader 
of the band, that were it not for the difference of their equipments, 
either of the two might at first be taken for the other: and even 
upon a narrower inspection, the dark locks and more thoughtful 
countenance of Ernest would alone have been distinguished from 
the brown curls and animated features of his sanguine and high- 
spirited brother. ‘The former, as we have mentioned, had drawn 
off from the corps the moment it halted and formed for inspee- 
tion. He now stood leanmg upon his rifle, his plain leather 
hunting-shirt contrasting not less with the gay-coloured frocks of 
his companions, than did the shaggy coat of his stunted pony with 
the sleek hides of their clean-limbed coursers. His look, too, was 
widely different from the blithe and bueyant one which lighted 
their features; and his eye and lip betrayed a mingled expression 
of surrow and scorn, as he glanced from the lithe and noble 
figure of his brother to the buckram regulars, whose platoons were 
marshalled near ; 

The new levies were duly mustered, and after the rules and arti 
cles of war had been read aloud to them, several camp regulations 
were promulgated, and among the rest the recent order of the com- 
mander-in-chief, whereby a breach of discipline in going beyoud the 
chain of sentinels, incurred the penalty of desertion 

“No, by heaven!” shouted Ernest, when this was read. * Ru- 
pert, Rupert, my brother, you shall never bear such slavery 
Away--away from this roofless prison, and if your hfe is what 


they want, let ther lave it im the woods—in your own way. But 


bind not yourself to these written laws, that bear chains and death 


in every letter. Away, Rupert, away from this accursed thraldom.” 


And leaping ito his saddle before half these words were uttered, 


he seized the bridle rem of lis brother and nearly urged him from 
the spot while pouring out his passionate appeal 

* By the soul of Washington,” roared old Wayne, * what mad 
? Nay, seize him not,” added he good-humouredly, 


seeing that Rupert did not yield to his brother's violence, and that 


youngster ts this 


the other checked himself and withdrew abashed from the parade, 
as a coarse laugh, excited by his Quixotisin, stung his ear ** By 
the soul of Washington,” cried the general, repeating his favourite 
oath, * but ye're a tine brace of fellows, and Uncle Sam has so 
much need of both of you, that he has no idea of letting one go ;” 
and calling Rupert to his side, he spoke with a kindness to the 
young otlicer, that was probably meant to secure a new reeruit in 
his brother ; who had, however, disappeared from the scene 

The parade was now dismissed, and so soon as Rupert had taken 


possession of his quarters and seen that his men and horses were 
all properly taken care of, he parted from his comrades to take 
his farewell of Ernest, who awaited him ina clump of trees 
upon the bank of the river, a short distance from ean j’ Ernest 
seemed to have fully recovered his equamimety , but though, youth 
like, ashamed of the fit of herowks which had placed his brother 
in a somewhat ridiculous position a few hours before, be had not 


altered the views which he had entertamed from the first, about 


Rupert’s taking service under General Wayne 





* You will not start homeward to-night" ened Rupert, a 
changing a sulject 


it was useless to discuss 


“Yes; to-night | must be off, and that soon, too, Rupert. Little 


Need must pace his thirty miles before midnight I don’t know 





that I huve done wisely in coming so far with vou ; 
wanted to see how our hunters would look among the continentals 
Mad Antony has brought with hin.” 

“ Wait ti 


will soon find out who's who 


> come to the fighting, Ernest, and the old General 





His regulars may do with the British, 


t live in the woods to know how to fight in them.’ | 





but a man m 





* Ay, ay, that’s it; yund may do for deer that isn’t worth a 





powder-horn stopper upon a pauther track. But you must remember,” | 


continued his brother, fixing his eyes sadly upon Rupert, “ that | 


you will have to fight just in the way the General tells you—which 


oR 
comrades of Rupert, whom: 
| , 


| to whose gu 


means, I take it, that real manhood must go for nothing. Why, 


there’s not a drummer in the ranks that will not know his duty 
better than you ; ay, and for aught I see, be able to do it, too, as 
well.’ A flush of pride—perhaps of pain—-crossed the countenance 
of the young oificer as his brother thus spoke, and laying his hand 
upon lis arm, added, with the indignant tone of a caged hunter 
‘Why, Rupert, you must not dare even, soldier that you now 
are, to take the bush and keep your hand in by killing a buck 
occasionally.” 

** Believe it not, Ernest! My men will never stand that, for all 
the Mad Antonvs or mad devils in the universe.” 

“ You must, you must, my brother,” answered Emest, shaking 
his head; * and now you begin to see why I would not volunteer 
upon this service. I am quieter than you, and therefore saw farther 
into matters than you did, when you chose to come hither rather 
than give up the command of your company. But where’s the use 
of looking back upon a cold trail; you are now one of uncle Sam's 
men, and heaven knows when he will let go his grip upon you. 

Conversing thus, the brothers had walked some distance. The 
moon was shining bright above them, and a silver coil of light 
trailing along the rippling Ohio, seemed to lure them onward with 
the river’s course But at length the more considerate Ernest 
deemed it prudent that they should part, and catching the pony, 
which had hitherto followed him like a dog, he mounted and pre- 
pared to move off. But Rupert would not yet leave his brother and 
retrace his steps to camp. It might be long before they should 
meet again—they who had never before thus parted-—who had been 
along inseparable, alike in counsel and in action, and who were 
now about for the first time to be severed, when stout hearts and 
strong hands might best be mutually serviceable 

“*T don’t think [I will leave you just yet, Ernest. I may as well 
walk with you as far as the braneh; and we are hardly without 
What a mark 
the fellow’s cap would be from that clump of pawpaws !” 

* Yes,” said Earnest, lifting his rifle from his lap as the musket 


shot of the soldier who is standing sentry yonder 


gleamed in the moonlight; “IT am almost tempted to pick that 
shining smooth bore out of his fingers, just to show how ndiculous 
it is to carry such shooting-irons as that into the forest. But 


come ; the time has gone by for such jokes. If you will go farther 


: with me, let us push on.” They reached the ‘branch,’ or brook, and 


crossed it; and still they continued increasing the distance between 
themselves and the camp 
** Well, I suppose we must now really bid good-by,” exclaimed 


= 
Rupert at last, seizing the hand of his brother. ** But here, Ernest, 
I wish you would carry home my Indian belt and these other fixings ; 
they will remind you of old times if ['m kept away long, and the 
sutler will give me something to wear more in camp fashion.” As 
he spoke thus, he tied the wampum sash around the waist of his 
brother, and while throwing the Indian pouch over his shoulder, 
their arms met in the fold of brotherhood, and the twins parted with 
that silent embrace Rupert, rapidly retracing his steps toward 
the camp, soon reached the brook, and a half hour's walk might 
yet have enabled him to regain his quarters in safety, but the linger 
of Fate was upon him, and he, who had already been led away from 
duty by the strong lure of affection, was still further induced to vio- 
late it by an instinct not less unpulsive in the bosom of a borderer. 

Pausing to drink at the rivulet, Rupert, in stooping over the bank, 
thought that he discovered a fresh moccasin-print, aud bending down 
the branches which embowered the spot, so asto bring the rays of 
the moon full upon it, a more thorough examination fully satistied 
him that an Indian had lately passed that way. A regular soldier, 
upon thus discovering traces of a spy in the neighbourhood of the 
camp, would at once have reported it to the officer of the day, and 
But suc 





allowed his superiours to take measures accordingly an 


idea never occurred to the backwoods ranger. He had discovered 





an Indian trail, and there were but two things, in his opinion, to be 


done; first to find out tts direction, and then to follow it to the 
\ 


death, A sleuth-hound upon the scent of blood could not be im- 


pelled by a more irresistible instinct than that which urged the fiery 
Rupert on that fatal chace 
It boots not to tell the various chances of his hunt ; how here he 


priat; how there he was obliged to feel for it in some tangled copse, 


, Where the moccasin had left no 





missed the trail upon rocky grout 


where no betraying moonbeam fell; and how, at last, when the stars 
grew dim and the gray dawn had warmed into ruddy day, he for the 
first time rested his wearted limbs upon the banks of a stream, where 


the trail disappe ired entirely 








Let us now follow the fortunes of the doomed Ernest, who, like 
the here of classick storv, bore about his person the fatal gifts that 
were to work his destruction hour elapsed from th 
time that he had parted from his brother, before he found himse!t 


"% 


the prisouer of a seryeant’s guard, which had been despatched to 


Aj prehe nadir gy no 


take or sluv the de serter, Rupert Dewitt’ 


ill, Ernest bad allowed himself to be seized; the equipments he 


had just received from Rupert, not less than the sumiitade of hke 
hess to s twin orotier, in the opimien of ie party that captured 
| him, fullv established his identity; and the horrour which he felt at 
discovering how Rapert had forfeited his life, was almost counter 


balanced by a thrill of joy 
souled Ernest that he n 


become a sacrilice In piace 





to be off upon fatigue pa 
together with the summary mo of proceewing that Was a lopted 


upon his reaching camp, favoured his design A drumhead court. 





martial was lstantly ce d to decide uj; fate Of a prisoner, 
t t 


le 
ab 





re seemed to be, alas! too many witnesses. The 


road that he had taken, the distance from camp, the time of night 
he had chosen to wander so far from the lines, nay, the fact of his 
leaving his blood-horse at the stable, as if fearing detection through 
him, and stealing off upon an Indian pony—all seemed to make 
But why dwell upon these painful 
details of an affair which was so amply canvassed in all its bear- 
Let the 
reader be content with the bare historical fact, that the 1ll-starred 


out a flagrant case of desertion 
ings, throughout the western country, long afterward. 


militiaman was condemned to be shot to death as a deserter, under 
the circumstances as we have stated them. It seemed a terrible 
proceeding when these attending circumstances were afterward re- 
viewed ; but though at the time General Wayne was much cen- 
sured for signing that young man's death-warrant, yet both military 
men and civilians, who Knew the condition of his army, have agreed 
that it was this one example alone which prevented that ar:ny from 
falling to pieces. 

The heart of Ernest was so thoroughly made up to meet the fate 
which was intended for his brother, that his pulses did not change 
in a single throb when he was told that he had but an hour to prepare 
himself for death. ‘ The sooner that it be over the better for Ru- 
pert,” exclaimed he, mentally. And then, man as he was, his eves 


tilled with tears when he thought of the anguish which that darling 


brother would suffer at learning the fate which had overtaken him 

** Oh! God !” he cried aloud, clasping his hands above his head, 
as he paced the narrow guardroom in which he was now immured, 
* God of Heaven! that they would but place us together with our 
rifles in the forest, and send this whole army to hunt us down.” 
And the features of the wild bush-tighter hghted up with a grim 
smile as he thought of keeping a battalion at bay in the greenwood, 
The proud thought seemed to 
* If Rupert knew,” said he, 


pausing in his walk—** if he but dreamed how matters were going, 


and crippling it with his single arm 


bear with it a new train of views 


he could soon collect a score of rifles to strike with, and take me 





from beneath their very bayonets. But this is madness - 

* Ay ! that it ts, my tine fellow,” answered the sentry, who guarded 
his door, and who now hearing the last words uttered while the 
steps of those who were to have the final charge of the prisoner 
were heard upon the stair, thought it incumbent epon him to remind 


‘st compressed his lip, and drawing 





the youth where he was. Ern 
himself to his full height, as he wheeled and faced his escort, mo- 
tioned to them to lead on. He was at once conducted to the 
esplanade in front of the camp, upon the river's bluff. 

The morning was gusty and drizzling, as if Nature shuddered in 
tears at the sacrifice of one who from his infancy had worshipped 
her so faithfully. The young hunter gazed inquiringly about him, 
as he stepped forward to take the fatal position from which he 


was never to move more. lle looked to see if there was one in 


all that array of formal faces who would exchange one glance o! 
recognition or sympathy with him; but of the many m his bro- 
ther’s band who sooften had echoed his own shout upon the joyous 
hunt, or pealed his charging ery in the Indian onslaught, there was 
now not one to look upon the dying youth. Considerations of feel- 
ing, or the fear, perhaps, of exciting a mutinous spirit among those 
hot-headed levies, had induced the general to keep the comrades ot 
the twin brothers at a distance from the fatal scene. They had 
originally been detailed upon some fatigue duty, which took them to 
a distance from the camp, and measures had been since adopted to 
prolong their absence until the catastrophe was over Ernest felt 
a sinking of the heart to think there was near no home-loved trend, 
who could witness that he died hike aman; and yet, when he remem- 
bered that one such witness might, by identifying him, prevent his 
sacrifice and jeopard the life of Rupert, he was content that it 
should be thus 

A platoon of regulars was now drawn up in front of hun, and 
waited but the word of their officer—when suddenly a murmur ran 
along the column, which was displayed upen the ground in order 
to give solemity to the scene. It was mistaken for a symptom of 
mutiny, and precipitated the fatal moment 

“Fire!” cried the oificer—and, even as he spoke, a haggard figure, 


in a torn hunting-shirt—with ghastly look—and tangled hair that 


floated on the breeze—leaped before the line of deadly muzzles! He 


uttered one piercing shriek —whether of joy or agony it were Impos- 


sible to tell—and then fell staggering with one arm across the bosom 





of Ernest, who breathed out his life while springing forward to meet 
the embrace of his brother 

They were buried in one grave, and the voyager upon the Ohio, 
whose boat may near the northwestern shore, where the traces of 


Wayne's 


buckeve, beneath which repose THE TWIN-POOMED FORESTERS 


encampment are still visible, still sees the shadowy 


ov Deane 





ORIGINAL INDIAN BIOGRAPHY. 


WANATA, THE BEAUTIFUL, 








BY S HALL 
Wanata is a very distinguished personage Although the Siour 
t vide to several tribes, governed by ditler 
individual, in consideration of his paramount intluet 
trrand chie His dress exhibits an air of state and 





ned by the aboriginal chieis, but is se.dom so success- 


aved. It consists of a long robe of the skin of the butfalo 











; 
skilfully prepared by the Indian women, by a laborious process, 


which renders it at once suft and white. Figures are traced upen 


‘ 1 7 ! 
this material with paint, or worked into it with splinters of the quills 
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of the porcupine, dyed with the most gaudy colours. The plumage riour, and fought against the Americans under the command of his 
of the bird is tastefully interwoven ; and the whole is so disposed father, who was then chief of the tribe, and who cherished a mortal 


ORIGINAL SUNDAY EVENING READING, 


as to form a rude, but appropriate, dress, for the powerful ruler of a hatred against the American people. During the last war between 

















savage people. Great Britain and the United States, he jouned the former, and was CHRISTIAN ANTIQUITIES, 

Mr. Keating, in his narrative of the Expedition to the Source of one of a murderou: band of savages collected by Colone! Dixon, wn- THE following passages are taken from an ur and Very interest 
the St. Peter's, describes an interview with this chief, and gives the der whom he fought at Sandusky, where he was wounded. He has _— : an Ant es, by Professor Henry, lat n 
following account of his person and apparel :--** He was dressed in since professed frendship towards the United States, but is well penny ee singlet coca, =P = 
the full habit of an Indian chief; we have never seen a more digni- known to be a crafty leader, who would favour or plunder any party, speaLLATIOws Veen Aue Aburrren bt Cumeerean 
fied person, or a more becoming dress. ‘The most prominent part as his interest might dictate. His position, however, is now such The Geer teelievere in Cheeses : ea 3 
of his apparel was a splendid cloak, or mantle of buffalo skin, dressed as to place him in our power, and offers him little inducement to in- yy yy . 96a z . _ in “ rie a! a ™ eae r 
so as to be of a fine white colour ; it was decorated with small tufts cur the displeasure of our government. On the other hand, he cor the tithe of ¢ Reo Pher ers in other . = , st py ras 
of owl's feathers, and others of various hues, probably the remnant tinues to cultivate a good understanding with his former friends. fre a, 6 o Jeancane, trchable fram See ot Ds ales 
of a fabrick, once in general use among the aborigines of our tern Ranging through all the country, from the tributary streams of the from baptism, ¢ rv nte of Christianity, which was alse 
tory, and still worn in the north-east and north-west parts of this St. Peter's to Lake Winnepeg, he often comes m contact with the Miopted frome t meitul reason that the mutial betters im Greck, of 
continent, as well as in the South Sea Islands. It is what was imhabitants of the British colony in that isolated region, who have |" Words Jesus Const, the Son of God, our Saviour, put together 
called by the first European visiters of North America, the feather ¢ ndeavoured to conciliate this powerful and wily savage by valuable |" the Greek word for fis They also sometimes adopted the 


vel f , . 2 
1 ' ¢ OF Crnostics \ it Chris ty Was the true wisdom and 






























































mantle and the feather blanket, which were by them much admired presents, which he receives as the tribute due to lis high reputa- 
A splendid necklace, formed of about sixty claws of a grizzly bear, tion. He has had the sagacity to render this intereourse a source resenares id <* shen * But its perverse adoption and abuse by 
imparted a manly character to his whole appearance. His leggins, of gular profit, by practising successfully on the fears of these ro woes rege = a vibe : , z Another name fut 
jacket, and moccasins, were in the real Dacota fashion, being made colonists one Fi > i 7 ; i ee oo dani ety beast yo 
of white skins, profusely decorated with human hair; his mocea- : » is an incident in the life of this chief which is highly illus- | phon G Cie: es ag sn : a le emg “ 
sins were variegated with the plumage of several birds. In his hair trative of the superstition as well as the fortitude of the Indian cha promise § will dwell in them. and » dt ~ ‘we 
he wore nine sticks, neatly cut and smoothed, and painted with ver- racter. On the eve of a journey which he made 822. in which we of St. Paal. in w he speal ( sas the “Temples 
milion ; these designated the number of gunshot wounds which he he was lkely to be exposed to great danger the ¢ ewas { Go 
had received ; they were secured by a strip of red cloth; two plaited he made a vow to the sun, that if he should retarn safe, he would NAMES OF BEPROACH APPLIE IRISTEAN 
tresses of his hair were allowed to hang forward; his face was abstain from food and drink for four days and mghts, and would The name of Vacarenes was first contempt sly a ed toChns 
tastefully painted with vermilion ; in his hand he bore a large fan distribute among his people all his property of every description Uns by the Jews, (Aets xxiv. 5.) and from them taken up by the 
of the feathers of the turkey ; this he frequently used Returning without accident, his first care was to celebrate the dane heathen, who alse called them G The emperor Julian pub 
* We have never seen a nobler face, or a more impressive cha- of the sun—a ceremony so shockingly painful and reveltmg, that °~ nedet forbidding them to be ca hy any other name than 
racter, than that of the Dacota chief, as he stood that afternoon, in| we can scarcely imagine a sufliciently strong inducement for its vo . anIweRS = thereny to Danish te of the tith 
his manly and characteristick dress, contemplating a dance per luntary performance. Deep incisions were made the breast and ; ena : : They si s 3 pes : . : and Ms St. Je 
formed by the men of his own nation. It would require the utmost arms, so as to separate the skin from the flesh, in the form of loops, ; 3 a “? a Ae a % rr ra a we Sai " os 
talent of the artist to convey a fair idea of this chief; to display his through which a rope was passed, and the ends fastened to a tall oy : , thet Greek to that of ms his nat eat he 
noble and regular features, strongly stamped, it is true, with the vertical pole, erected for the purpose in front of his lodys He be sone to e use ofthe Greewn paltliaon, | phile k 
Indian character, but admirably blended with an « Xpression of mild. gan the h the commencement of his fast, and cor ross) worn by many of the ¢ mstian tea han w . tea 
ness and modesty ; and it would require no less talent to represent & t four days, sometimes dancing, and fre mk / to expose the folly and ma ection. They 
the graceful and unstudied folds of his mantle.” quel throwing his whole weight upon the cord which was passed Were also ealied ws by ther enemies, in order to cast edim 
Another interview with this chief is thus described :—* As we ap- rough his skin, and swinging to and fro in this painful positior eer Chnstian muracies, 7 was another re 
peared upon the brow of the hill, which commands the company's At the conclusion he sunk exhausted, and was relieved by his friends, | PT"! ; } _—* : n--eteb ate és Ne ; ne! socalled B 
fort, a salute was fired from a number of Indian tents, which were After the ceremony was over, } buted among his people ail a al nif het i‘ 9 ‘ ; ‘a ttt 3 
pitched in the vicinity, from the largest of which the American co-  4!8 property, Consisting of his lodges, dogs, trinkets, robes, and s« f t 1! ‘ in t ; a ; 
lours were flying; and as soon as we dismounted from our horses, Veral tine horses; and he and his two wives, abandoning their tent. Sorreetion. At the R t ote ‘yr ee 08 7 Me , 
we received an invitation to a feast, which Wanata had prepared with its furniture, took up their lodging in the open a vdiaters, to fight with w it hithentres, we me 
for us. The gentlemen of the company informed us, that as soon When the Rickara villages, on the Missouri, were burned in 1823, | eal r umd ft These nar were also apphed te 
as the Indians had heard of our contemplated visit, they had com- by the troops ui der Colonel! Leavenworth, in retaliation for some) Chnstians, | se they chose te combat with wild beasts rather 
menced preparations for a festival, and that they had killed three of acts of depredations committed by them, that tribe retired trom than ren we m. In this s Christians do not object 
their dogs. We repaired to a sort of pavilion which they had erected, the place, but returned in 1624. Wanata seized this occasion to to be thus s but the ttle : Mey t fod as a 
by the union of several large skin lodges. Fine butfilo robes were Strengtien his power , and, encouraged by traders who had been ene They wer oo res ' un the fia = o ind 
spread all around, and the air was perfumed by the odour of sweet. ated by the Rickaras, he made war upon that tribe, which, weak . 58 . , Ye: a 
scented grass which had been burned in it. On entering the lodge ened and dispirited by the chastisement recently inflicted on them, a a. " = whem they 
we saw the chief seated near the further end of it, and one of his ™a@de but a feeble resistance He burned thew villages again, and =“ cones . ' 
principal men pointed out to us the place which was destined for drove them from the country. Here he established hunself, be Wher ; aS asp ga a 
our accommodation. It was at the upper end of the lodge; the In. "veen the Rikaras and Mandans , and he has ever since retained... wr cde net rt r The mannct 
dians, who were in it, taking no further notice of us. These con- ™S Conquest. ceremon f this was not unis \ same, nor is it ensy 
sisted of the chief, his son, a lad about eight vears old, and eight or Wanata was only twenty-eight years old when visited by the to find any pre« form ren r than the tune of 
ten of the principal warriours. The clief*s dress presented a mix- P@'y Ut der the command of Colonel Long, in the year 1819.) Constantine, when churches began to by erated with great so 
ture of the European and aboriginal costume ; he wore moccasins He is a tall and finely-formed man, more than six feet im height emnity. "Ph ceren s were rel Inore Unposing by 
and leggins of splendid scarlet cloth, a fine shirt of printed m His ers are dignihed and reserve ons 8 s, tho sent. . .ae 6 : h Phi 
; over this a frock coat of fine blue cioth, with scarlet facings, some. S'80!e¢, are grace! | He is now about forty-tive years of age, a1 < ’ cineca . is n, then 
what similar to the undress uniform coat of a Prussian officer; this Commands more influence than any other Indian chief on the cont — : pag sibecisanle ry mans 
was buttoned and secured round the waist bya belt. Upon his head "ent. His rule over his own tribe is absolute. He has no nval or’) ne , : ete ian oT a : . we yh 
he wore a blue cloth cap, made like a German fatigue-cap. A very CouHpeet He resorts neither to presents nor to persuasion to ss , tn : ‘ . , 2 ‘ nary en = 
handsome Mackinaw blanket, slightly ornamented with paint, was) CUFe Ovectence, but issues his peremptory mandates, which are ws anacts Nos ane a crate a church. Ne 
thrown over his pe rson.” never disputed t ‘ rly | tw i! hops perma ms and 
The writer describes the countenance of Wanata as prepossess The traders speak of SOS On »may be t ted, be - nerally ot . " ther remonies 
ing He is thoughtful, resolute. and of a generous dispositio ~ 7 ODE AE PORES ENS SA SCRE . haey pace Oe com simiar tot tataics de co ton othe place where 
He is, however, a very magnificent savege, and has an air of com- |. * ae en Se ee ee waonk eee y. Brave ss ta donated ale se een ae 
mand which is sufficiently regal REINER, BUR EAESOONS 5 HS 1S Grasping, Biv and overbearing ; it se reseed ‘ rs en oe HN ee 
sater to se > terest ito trust t s gem sity or mer ' , “ ¥ to fon md net 
The Dacotas are the Arabs of the western America Inhabiting . ' 1 \ . t nent for the divinity of 
the vast prairies which lie between the Mississippi and the Mis ‘ oe es 3 the Holy Ghost, t rehes ar two him, which it would 
souri, they wander extensively over those beautif | plains sear ORIGINAL PRANSLATIONS. tode V ‘ ‘ And 1 wn ' re 
of game, or in pursuit of therr enemies, roaming often far beyond hetw the chur ' ; 
their proper limits, to the shores of the hern Jakes, and to the FROM THE GERMAN OF JEAN PAUL, ' tom 4 , Which 
banks of the Arkansas and Red rivers. The topography of their co Mew of honour, (so called.) are Lhe madmen, who feel no pa senda 
trv makes them horsemen, the vast extent and even surface of the i ici SRS SS RII I A * ELEMENTS Uet : ey rARI 
prairies rendering the service of the horse particularly desirable The milky «ar cirdice the firmament, like a ring, the eymbel of 1 f “ \ ‘ chur com 
Upon this noble animal they perform their long journeys, charge nanenlen “ vat Ther A me an t 
their enemies in battle, or chase the buffalo. They are expert and Whe does the new moon heart Secu dnl the mame of 6 aiskk ret ' of ! ' ently 
fearless riders, managing their horses with a surprising degree of 4. + because it mows down our jovs and our sorrows a mond é rate : Tat i 4 wd B ! re 
dexterity, and using them with equal success In the chase or in war nwards ’ ‘ , aie » z - ‘ 7 TIN rR . . 
Wanata is chief of the Yanktonas, a tribe of the Sioux, or Da The verv afflictions of our earthly pilgrimage are presages of ee Denes thee thee ule sasle ta snes Henle 
cota Indians, whose proper residence is on the waters of the Raver our future clory, as shadows indicate the su 5 swf Under t nam yore ntly mw med and 
St. Peter, which empties into the Mississippi, a short distance be Repetit , the pest of conversation, isthe charm of fnendly « " Vv Epapha \ . 1 ret bothers, Cliry 
low the Falls of St. Anthony. They are divided into six bands, a -— : systom ca t they t t woter 
have altogether about four hundred and fiftv lodges, which coutan There are some men so es tely selfish. that thev go throug ith ! ‘ whereas our Lor t ron wine; and 
population of between five and six thousand, of whom thirteen fe, not only without ever ve tw t eve Wis . ey ' rm n, CFANK . . , to pree 
dred are warriours. Few chiefs can lead so many followers to bat > Ire gongs ; 4, me: ee - oct, long 
tle. The whole Dacota nation 1s estimated to comprise sixty thou Clouds are the veil behind which the face of day coquettishly |” ry Tren a a A “ ws we'll as the council 
sand souls 7 lit Yanktor a, Or, as it Is otherwise writ’ . Yar cto lea itself. to er nee its beauty rr nthe , “a eee 5 on oh re ots png ' 
anan, is one of the most mportant of the tribes, and mav now tx A strane ist hardeat he rin the world to get acquainted ; Oo up MY gh 4 ‘ are tf slenetesamer okiniad 
ranked as the first, in consequence of the influence of Wanata. The with: worse even t in I shma oti : sollvs vial awtdbale af euchariat, hantiam. « 
word Yanktona signities fern /eaf. They do not dwell in permanent In fas circles, general satire, which attacks the fault ra 
houses, but in fine skin lodges, made of the hide of the buffalo, neatly ther than the person, 1s unweleome; while that which attacks the THE LAME AND THE LION, 
| dressed and decorated, and which they move with facility from place person and spares the t. is alwavs acceptable Wie of wou. ' : anw you may desnise “ The Lamb of God 
to place The phys y blind feel their infirmity ; but what shall we say , whotaketh away the sins of the world,” will dare, at the last, to enter 
At the early age of eighteen Wanata was distinguished as a war- of the morally blind? the arena with * The Lion of the Tribe of Judah 7" —Bishop Lees 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


Al 
Hi 
" 
} 


PRESENTIMENT. 


BY WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT. 
“On father, let us hence—for hark, 
A fearful murmur shakes the arr; 
The clouds are coming swift and dark ;— 
What horrid shapes they wear. 
A winged giant sails the sky ; 


Oh father, father, let us tly !” 


“ Hush, child ; it is a grateful sound, 
That beating of a summer shower 

Here, where the boughs hang close around, 
We'll pass a pleasant hour, 

Till the fresh wind, that brings the rain, 


Has swept the broad heaven clear again ‘ 


* Nay, father, let us haste—for see, 
That horrid thing with horned brow,— 
His wings o’erhang this very tree, 
Ile scowls upon us now ; 
His huge black arm is lifted high ; 
Oh father, father, let us tly?” 
* Hush, child ;"’ but, as the father spoke, 
Downward the livid tirebolt came, 
Close to his ear the thunder broke, 
And, blasted by the flame, 
y ctill 


The child lay dead; while, dark and still, 


j 


Swept the swilt cloud along the hill 





ORIGINAL NOVELLETTES. 





VIOLANTA CESARINI, 





BY N. P. WILLIS. 





The masquerade 


Tue reader will long since have been reminded, by the trouble 
we have to whip in and flog up the ligging and strageling members 
of our story, of a flock of sheep driven unwillingly to market. In- 
deed, to stop at the confessional, (as you will see many a shepherd 
of the Campagna, on his way to Rome,) this tale of many tails 
should have been a novel. You have, in brief, what should have 
been distributed in chapters, embarrassed with difficulties, relieved 
by digressions, tipped with a moral, and bound in two volumes, with 
a portrait of the author. We are sacrificed to the spirit of the age 
The eighteenth century will be known in hieroglyphicks by a pair of 
shears. But, “ to return to our muttous.’ 

The masquerade went merrily on, or, if there were more than one 





heavy heart among those light heels, it was not known, as the news 
papers say, ** to our re porter.” One, there certainly was—heavy 
as Etna on the breastof Euceladus. Biondo Ameri sat ina corner 
of the gallery, with his swathed hand laid before him, pale as a new 
statue, and with a melancholy his soft dark eves, which would 
have touched the executioners of St. Agatha. Beside him sat 
Lenzoni, who was content to forego the waltz for a while, and kee p 
company for pity with a friend whe was too busy with his own 
thoughts to give him word or look, but still keeping sharp wateh on 
the scene below, and betraying by unconscious ejaculations how 
great a penance he had put on himself for love and eharity 

“ fh, la bella musica, Biondo !” he exclaimed, drumming on the 
banquette, while his friend held up his wounded hand to eseape the 
jar, “ listen to that waltz, that might set fire to the heels of St 
Peter! Corpo di Bacco! look at the dragon!—a dragon making 
love to a nun, Amieri' Ah! San Pietro! what a foot! Wait 
till I come, sweet goblin! That a goblin’s ta should follow such 
ankles, Biondo ! Eh! hellissimo! the km ght ° Look at the red 
cross knight, Amiern! and—what ’—i gehbo, by St. Anthony ! and 
the red-cross takes him fora woman! It is Giulio, or there never 
were two hunchbacks so wondrous like! /eeco ! Biondo!” 

But there was little need to ery * look” to Amieri, now \ 
hunchback, closely masked, and leaning on a palmer’s arm, made 
his way slowly through the crowd, and a red-cross knight, a figure 
gallant enough to have made & monarel li ye alous, whispered with 
courteous and courtly deference in his ear 

“Crelo! itis she '” said Biondo, wrth mournful earnestness, not 


heeding his companion, and laying his hand upon his wounded wrist, 


as if the sight he looked on gave ita fresher pang 
« She ?” answered Lenzon, with a laugh. “ If itis not Ae—not 
gohho Giulio—Pll eat that cross-hilted rapier! What * sie’ should 
it be, caro Biondo !” 
* T tell thee,” san 
I left him but now 


! Amieri, “ Giulio is alseep at the foot of his 
marred statue! He is two ill with his late 
vigils to be here—but his clothes, I may tell thee, are borrowed by 
one who wears them as vou see. Look at the foot, Lenzoni! 

« A woman, true enough, if the shoe were all! But I'll have a 
I will return ere you have 





close look! Stay for me, dear Amier ! 
looked twice at them !" 

And happy, with all his kind sympathy, to find a fair apolos ry to 
be free, Lenzoni leaped over the benches and mingled in the crowd 
below. 

Left alone, Biondo devoured with his eyes every movement of 
the group in which he was so deeply interested, and the wound in 


\| his hand seemed burning with a throb of oa while he ‘tied i in vain 
|| to detect, in the manner of the hunchback, that coyness which might | 
~ || show, even through a mask, dislike or indifference. 


i There was 
\| even, he thought, (and he delivered his soul over to Apollyon in the 

usual phrase for thinking such ill of such an angel ;) there was even 
| in her manner a levity and freedom of gesture for which the mask 
| she wore should be no apology. He was about to curse Malaspina 
| for having spared his life at the fountain, when some one jumped 

lightly over the seat, and took a place beside him. {t wasa female 
| in a black domino, closely masked, and through the pasteboard 
mouth protruded the bit of ivory, commonly held in the teeth by 
maskers, to disguise the voice. 

* Good evening to you, fair signor !" 


* (rood even to you, lady! 
* Tam come to share your melancholy, signor !” 

“| have none to give away unless you will take all; and just 
|| now, my fair one, it is rather anger than sadness. If it please you, 
leave me!” 

* What if Tam more pleased to stay!” 
| * Briefly, I would be alone! Iam not of the festa. I but look 

on, here!’ And Biondo turned his shoulder to the mask, and fixed 
lus eves again on the hunchback, who having taken the knight's arm, 
|| was talking and promenading most gaily between him and the palmer 

* You have a wounded hand, signor !"’ resumed his importunate 

neigubour 

* A useless one, lady. Would it were well !” 

“Signor Melancholy, repine not against Providence. IT that am 
} no witch, tell thee that thou wilt yet bless heaven that this hand is 

disabled !"" 

Biondo turned and looked at the bold prophetess, but her disguise 
Was impenetrable 
* You are a masker, lady, and talk at random ! 
' “Not! Twill tell you the thought uppermost in your bosom !” 

* What ts it?” 

* A longing for a pluck at the red-cross, yonder ! 

* True, by St. Mary !” said Biondo, starting energetically : * but 
} vou read it in my eyes !”’ 

*T have told you your first thought, signor, and T will give you a 
hint of the second. Is there a likeness between a nymph on can- 
vass anda go/bo in a mask 

“Cauho!" exclaimed Amieri, turning suddenly round; but the 
straight back of the domino met his eye, and, totally bewildered, he 
resumed his seat, and slowly perused the stranger from head to foot 


** "Talk to me as if my mask were the mirror of your soul, Ameri,” 
said the soft but undisguised voice. “ You need sympathy in this 


| mood, and [ am your good angel. Is your wrist painful to-night 
**T cannot talk to you,” he said, turning to resume his observa- 
| tion of the scene below ‘If you know the face beneath the 
vobbe’s: mask, you know the heaven from which I am shut out 
But | must gaze on it still.’ 


“Ts ita woman 


* No! an angel.’ 

**And encourages the devil in the shape of Malaspina? You 
miscall her, Amueri !” 

The answer was interrupted by Lenzoni, who ran into the gallery, 


but seemg his friend beset by a mask, he gave him jov of his good 
| luck, and refusing to interrupt the (efe-d-tete, disappeared with a 
| lau vh 
* Brave, kind Lenzon!” said the stranger. 
asked Amieri, surprised again 


at the knowledge so mysteriously displayed 


Are vou his good angel, too 


* No! Little as vou know of me, you would not be willing to 


share me with another! Say, Amier! love you the gobo on the 


* You have read me riddles less clear, my fair incognita! I would 


die at morn but to say farewell to her at midnight !”’ 
_ 


* Deo you despair of her love 


* Do LT despair of excelling Raphael with these unstrung fingers! 


} 

| 

| 4 
5 knight's arm 


/! never hop d—but in mv dreams, lady :” 


For as there is truth in heaven, Violanta 


* Then | ope, vk 
| Cesarina loves vou, Biondo 


| Laving lus left hand sternly on the arm of the stranger, Biondo 
| 
raised his helpless wrist and pomted towards the hunchback, who, 


seated by the red-cross knight, plaved with the diamond cross of 





Nush mounted to her temples, and the long sweeping lashes dropped 


his sword-hilt, he palmer turned his back, as if to give two 
sore an oppor . 
® th a heart overwhelmed with bitterness, he then turned to 
ie mocking incognito. Violanta sat beside him! 
, ; . 
| Holding her mask between her and the crowd beiow, the maiden 
| 


And while the red- 


| over ber eves their veiling and silken fringes 


cross kn still made eloquent leve to Gralio in the saloon of the 


| 
| 
} mas te a Amiert and Vielanta, in their unobserved retreat, ex- 
jeh a inavd vows, faint and choked with emotion on his part, but all 


hope, encouragement and assurance on bers. 





RIFIED TENNESSEEANS These worthy gentlemen, who were, 
witha dog, recent ‘ ere t fin e corner of acave near the 
south-western « vwerof \ tia, Wil, We fear, tura out as apocryphal in 
} character as the curjosity disc t n Rock nver Animals have repeat 
je vy been found . ir caverns in the west, so encrusted with saltpetre, 
}thatit was only rm r them the open | that examination proves 
| that they were not petritactions or formations of spar, which ts formed in all 
sorts of grotesque shapes in these hidden laboratornes of nature. 

THE SEA-SERPENT.—A Boston paper mentions that the carcase of the 





Yankee monster has been found doating somewhere near that harbour, and 





one hundred and fifty feet of genume sea- 





| 
i} that the sporl being seized upon, 


il serpent was hauled on board and coued down the cable-tier of a coaster, 





ORIGINAL CRAYON SKETCHES, 


CHILDREN. 











BY WILLIAM COX. 


| 
i 


“There's not a joy the world can give like that it takes away 
When the glow of early thought declines in feeling’s dul ws 
°Tis net on youth's smooth cheek alone the bloom that fades so last, 
But the tender bloom of heart is gone ere youth itself be past.” 











We do not sical with any man that sneers at children; 
that is, seriously—with a hard, cold, deliberate sneer. It is well 
enough to bestow upon them the endearing epithets of plagues 
torments, nuisances, miscreants, houschold musquitoes, (living 
through the winter,) all which things, many a good time and oft, 
they most indubitably are. It is well enough, when we hear of 
suine dear friend having received an addition to his previous stock 
of = to draw down the corners of our mouths, and shrug our 

shoulders, and, like the Pharisee in Scripture, thank heaven * we 


are not as that man !” 


It is well enough to shun, as we would a 
creditor, the dinner-table of him who introduces his children with 
his cherries, or other fruits, and exhibits their precocious acquire- 
ments before his unoffending guests. All this is quite right and 
proper, and there cannot be a doubt, even in the most humane 
and dispassionate mind, that, both for the sake of individual com- 
fort and the well-being of society, a decidedly spoiled child should 
be suffocated forthwith, and a divorce granted by the legislature 


age 





st the parents, for fear of future similar results; yet, for all 
tls, we confess a sort of kindly yearning toward those little imma- 
turities; and notwithstanding Wordsworth’s profound saying— 


* That he who feels contempt 


ny r thing, hath taculties 


Which he has never used ; that thoucht, with him, 


Is in its infancy 
We do rather despise a man that looks with a cold eye and a curled 
lip upon a group of young existences. His feelings are neither 
reasonable, natural, nor philosophick ; but pitiful in the extreme— 
* wondrous pitiful !” 

There is something deep, mysterious, unfathomable, about chil- 
dien, ‘They are the rurvre. Men, our contemporaries, have been 
developed—their merits and demerits: their qualities, good and 
vad, are before us. We know, or fancy we know them. We laugh 
at their faults and foibles, their humours and peculiarities, and float 
carelessly down the stream of life in their company. Their facul- 
ties have ripe ned, and no more ts tu be expected from them ; they 
are the ‘ignorant present.” But a child—it carries the mind for- 
ward : what may it be! what may it not be! The glory of hope 
is about it—the wonder of uncertainty. The hand stretched for- 
ward to us in helplessness, may yet * turn the current of a heady 


” 


tight ,” or the tongue that amuses us with its small nothings, be 
ordained * the applause of listening senates to command.” ‘True, 
experience teaches us that the mass of children will be like unto 
| the mass of men—a set of indifferent, good-for-little, good sort of 


people, ** crawling between heaven and earth,’ who eat, drink, 


sleep, become fathers in their turn, and die; but then, not being 
gifted with the power of divination, we know not but that some one 
of the young varlets we daily carelessly encounter may be * the 
bright partic ular star” that has vet to arise, shine forth an id illumine 
he nations; and to whom we ourselves, so wise and consequential 
how, so omnipotent in comparison, may, in a few brief years, look 
up to with wonder and admuration 
What a never-to-be-forgotten thing, except with life, it must have 
been to have played with the infant Shakspeare, or to have recited 
ursery legends to the yet unbreeched John Milton!—to have 
hereafter to be 
adorned with the true “ round and top of sovereignty,” or to have 


1 the curly head that contaimed the germ of Paradise Lost '— 
to have had a distant personal recollection of the boyish pranks of 


the creator of Caliban and Miranda, and Ariel and the Weird Sis- 


smoothed down the hair over the * baby brow,” 


patter 


ters; or to have remembered the childish prattle, the imperfect ut- 


terance, of him who put appropriate language ito the mouths of 


angels and are hange is, and Death and Sin! 

We would not have given much to have witnessed the juvenilitv 
of the majority of your great heroes, or lawyers, or politicians. 
Their clay is but as that of the common mass—their spirits, in 
general, but litthe more etherealized In all iarge congregations of 
children there are a certain number of stub orn, Trebeilious, auda- 
cious, contumacious rogues, to whom, as old Ch ipman says, * their 


} 


will alone is a law rational.” These bovs reb orchards, and refuse 


to ery when whipped therefor. Under favourable circumstances a 
few of them turn out heroes—a goodly portion of the rest are 
hanged. Your lawvers and politicians, again, stand on the safe side 
of the wall the time the said orehard is robbed, applaud the adven- 


turous blockheads who have done the deed, and eat the best of the 


fruit. Your great travellers, discoverers, navigators, etc., are those 


incorrigible truants, these torments to their relatives, who are ever- 


lastingly perplent tt 


their fathers and setting their mothers into hvs- 
tericks, by the indulgence of their unaccountable ¢ xploratory pro- 


ese boys do not herd much with their schoolfe 





lows. 


pensities 





They are 
cried about 
streets, and picked up by carriers and guards of coaches, on the 


Their ant pathy to a circumscribed locality is invincible 


our little rascals that are advertised in papers, and 
road to some neighbouring city or village that thev have taken a 
fancy to behold. Doubtless Bruce and Mungo Park, Columbus 
and Cook, Magellan, Hendrick Hudson, and the rest of the earth 
and ocean wanderers, have many a time and oft given employment 
to the common crier of their native towns 
| They are pretty animals, young pigs and children—it is a pity 
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both grow up 20 badly. The alteration that takes place ina pigling 
as he approaches pighood, is not greater, or more gross, than that 


nature, and expand, like a bud into a blossom, from delicate girls 
jnto delicious women. But man has an inheritance of impurity | 
assigned to him. It is almost melancholy to look into the face of a 

glowing, bright-eyed boy, and think of the coarse change that must 
inevitably ensue. We say nothing of the shadow and the line that 
care will throw and trace upon the brent brow, or of the radiance 
that despondency and disappointment will take from the sparkling 
eve; it is of the mere physical change produced by physical causes 
To think, now, that those smooth, rosy cheeks, 


that we speak. 
covered with peach-down, will be transformed into pieces of yellow | 
parchment, from whence will emerge a very etlicient material for 
the manufacture of hair mattrasses !—that from the dimpled chin 
substances will protrude similar to those that arise from the back 


of the “ unclean” animal !—that “ fire-waters” will steal the dewy 


freshness from the lip, and tobacco (pah!) distain the pure and 
pearl-white teeth, innocent, as yet, of the more complex and mys- 
terious combinations of cookery '—and, worst of all, chat those 
delicate nostrils, that have as yet but inhaled the fresh breezes of 
heaven and the fragrance of flowers, will hereafter snutf snutl, and 
become a voluntary receptacle for a black, pungent dust, that dims 
the evye-sight and begrimes the brain. Heavens! what a dirty and 
extensive animal is sophisticated man! 

it is a touching sight, or ought to be to adult sinners, to see a 
In a 


town their sport is frequently chargeable, ending, as it generally 


group of children at play, more especially in the country. 
does, in the breakage of lamps, windows and other brittle mate- 
rials, for which their irritate and unfortunate he-parents have tu 
pay, and which, at least as far as they (the parents) are concerned, 
In 


such places their sport (poor things) is characterized by man as 


is rather prejudicial to a train of mild and equable retlection 





« mischief,’ because it may directly or indirectly atlect himself; 
but in the fields, among the grass and flowers, there is a “ thought- 
ful beauty” in the sight of a cluster of unshadowed spirits in the 
full enjoyment of their animal existences—in their recklessness of 
past and future—in their hearty acceptance of the present as un- 
mingled good. It is pleasant, yet mournful, to look upon them 
We think of what we have been, and what we are—of what they 
Our hearts unconsciously swell, and, 
” The ight 
f their untameable mirth comes mingled to us with prophetick 


gleams; and the merry, musical laugh, that almost unceasing! 


are, and what they will be 
like the Ancient Mariner, ** we bless them unawares 


, 
rings upon the air, is not without a * dying fall” in ears to which it 


brings strange and indistinct remembrances. Oh! there ts no glee 


like the glee of children. The merriment of manhood ts but th: 
idle * crackling of thorns under the pot” in comparison. 
“We look before and after, 
Ard pune r wWhatis not 
hur sincerest ia hter 
With so t s fraught 
Our sweetest sonys are those that tell of t thoug 
And vet, despite even their glee, watch their course for awhile 
and how clearly it is made manitest that they inert our nature and 
doom—that thev mimick us in miniature—have already their small 


griefs—their trivial attlictions ywead-and-butter troubles ; and 


that they but 
what we are, 


await the touch of thought, and the soil of sin, to be 


and they can never be again. 





MANUSCRIPT LECTURES, 


THE BIOGRAPHY OF THE 
Ey t ‘ 


ROSE. 


t Lect Ion t 


BY SAMUEL L. KNAPP, 


f the Egyptia 


Isis, the most ancient o n divinities, represented the 


prolitick properties of nature, and particularly of all the uset 


ar 
lovely productions of the earth; and by diferent names, she, 
that period, held sway over the whole world. She was represented 


tl 


The ancients thought that the choicest flowers grew where she trod 


th a vessel f of ears of corm 


holding a globe in her hand, wi 





on her own domains, and when she was most delighted by the 
honours paid her, there sprung up the of ail flowers 
In her worship He r worshippe rs soon beleve dt t the rose was 
the most acceptable of all flowers to the goddess, and laid garlands 


From Egypt Isis was bro 


ol 


of them in profusion upon her altars 


tou Greece, and there the whole bevy esse 


Te prese nite d 
from Venus to Ceres, and there was styléd * mis/ress, 


nurse, or the goddess of ten thousand names.” ‘| 


from mortals, of her lovely rose, seemed to breathe from the altar 


a purifying and exaltung incense over her worshippers. ‘Thr 
every age of legend, poetry and fable, the rose has ten thousand 
eulogists ; but few have ever atte ny ted to give its history 


The rose, in all countries and im all times, has been held as the 





queen of flowers. ‘The name, as it comes to us, is from the Greek 
radon: it has relation to the colour, red. The Greeks took the 

unpressions of the rose, and a!l matters of taste in the veget ‘ 
kingdom, from the Egyptians, Persians, or other nations of Asia 
Everywhere it is the type of beauty and love, bestowi: gw its name 


to enrich other tlowers, which derive from the rose their chief cele- 


brity, and taking 


unquestionable presidency of all in ornament 





or 
taste. The Greeks had more taste than imagination, and thev 
pruned in their beautiful fables the luxuriant growth of Oriental 
fancy. They have this tradition of the rose—* The god of love 








made a present to Harpocrates, the god of silence, of a beautiful 








of a youth waxing into manhood. Girls, to be sure, are of a finer i| 


| 


| 


| conversation. 


a custom to have a rose placed in their rooms of mirth and enter- 
tainment, that under the assurance thereof they might be induced 
to lay aside all restraint, and speak what they pleased. 
the rose become a symbol of silence ; so that swh rose, u 


Thus di 
nder the 
rose, denoted as much as to be out of danger of any disclosure of 
The wretch who violated these customs, was held 
next In contempt to him who committed perjury to the gods. 

In India and other portions of the east, the rose was commingled 
with sentiment and song 


ke 


its beauty and its perfume made it, in 


their imaginations, a match for the sweetest of nature’s musick, 


and in their sweet imaginings, the nightingale was married to the 


rose. The poetry of this region of the rose was ful! of their loves 


and happiness. Anacreon wrote odes to this favoured flower, en- 


chanting as the song of the nightingale itself; and the poets of all 


ages have followed his example 
The love of flowers seems to be a universal passion. Bundles 
1 were worn dur 


of tlowers covered the tables of the Greeks, at 


repasts, because they were supposed to possess a virtue that reaches 


reserved the 


iking faculty 


the mind as well as the senses ; and not only p 


hoy 


from the perfumes of wine, but refreshed his 


serving the purity of ideas and the gaiety of spirits. The rose 
with other tlowers, was placed on the altars of every god of atlec 


tion and peace. They sprung up in every garden and grew in 


every bower 
7 


au 


The tasteful 





‘lowers are delightful to 





a market for the sale of them, were obliged to pass sumptuary la 
to restrain the extravagance of the purchasers. Cleopatra 


she melted the pe arl for her wine cup, trod on beds of flowers ; and 


Nero, the cruel Nero, could only be propitiated by an offering of 
flowers. If historians are to be relied on, this tyrannical monster 
paid thirty thousand pounds for the flowers to ornament « least ' 
and ages before his ume, Tarquin the Proud rested himselt his 


gard ns after his massacre The se monsters were, at times, kept 





from the scent of blood by the scent of flowers 





Such was the passion over every mind in the east for flowers, 
hat from them has been made a universal language of friends 
attection and love lt is one of no difficult ac quirement, iti 
ments of it have been diffused far and wide; and these fragme 
have been caught in our own language s akspeare dis \ < 
Knowledge of these scraps of emblematick conversations 
character of Ophelia 

* There’s ros i t ‘ rance " 

' 1 eis wisie . live eum 
bs et “ 
Su \ ve wow ‘ cnet i 

s Iw i ‘ us ‘ ets ut they w ed ‘ 

This love of flowers was widely diffused in England am 
common people. ‘Their trivial names bear testimony to this par 
tiality There is heart’s-ease, lady'’s-delight, ump-and-kiss-mie 
etc., and a host of such terms. When the courts of law were held 
in agricultural counties in | land, larye assemblies of the vx 
tlocked to their towns ; these courts were held in the sun 
owers were bro it in and seattered profusely ’ it ‘ 

the be ol stice l Ss Was a re t of an ancier ‘ 

ts observance was not calculated to do any harm DPhere was 
Ss tmuch etlicacy i these s np iriands of tower . 
the cos ern e worn bv the jodcges on their rotes t { ‘ 
at least, refreshed the s ses, While the ermine was only an en ‘ 
oly tv and thes¢ mwers indicated as much the 1 vol 
aes mis, as the pe uerous Wigs they wear bear relation t t 
by s 

lioses are ornaments of the altar of hymen, while vases of Fi 

¢ placed upon the graves of youth and innocence. On caret 
exam tio even Im this age ol | osophy, we 1 that 

mers have had a mu reater moral influence than we have 
imagined 

We ive observed that the rose was offered to [sia in her sacre 

vst os { was to her the most accept ‘ fa 1 

but often misunderstood metamorphosis of A 
to the rose a magick eltiect ] this fable I : ‘ 
ito the 1s a | s, for having pursued a life of pr ey ‘ 
vice hot te vy repentant | t rthe ft n ‘ . 

‘ ? ) 1 « ‘ 1 i to him ti ' 4 

card « e day ot cou r festival dé take a thf v 

¢ roses \ V princes upon her ar, that " ar 

sume the ce { ‘ ‘ : Both were « Is the 
yt a tee ful moral in this f ( nelv—that the s of ‘ 
profligacy, avarice a 1 extortion, mav degrade ‘ " cha 
ter of man, a ne © lieve ay it 
ince, and by = ind taste! purs s e mavt Ve 
‘ is t © « nity ol i 
et 1 1 for re So 
Ss | t ‘ ' ve eay ‘ ! 
clasace ‘ toa t some form or | 
Q ts warring st the xis, way be understood in this 
ght lhe great me i renow stinguished tor their knowledge 
oft astronomy ecame bewildered t eX se of the heavens, 

i strug v Vain to soelve s it ee at porid 1, or 

stint haleve s of meta sicks, grew faint { frou 

eur exalted lie ghits but content ny themscives, tor awhile, to 
cousicer subi ry subjects, gained strength as they reasoned pon 
the laws of seasons and soils, and on the things about them 


‘This was renewing their vigour as they touched their mother earth, 


and by this course they gained new energies to soar again to war 


with the gods. 


rose, the first that had been known, to engage him not to discover 
; any of the secrets of his mother, Venus ;" and hence it has become , 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES FROM REAL LIFE. 
= = = 

THE WRECK OF TIME. 
HY JOHN INMAN, 

Tue scene was a larce am se dimensions 
might have led the | der to s I mse nt th vanqueting hall of 
sume ancient baronial castle t whose furniture, by its unusual 


and vet ey tat defi 














fently purposed character, pu ince all eflorts to 
determine the yy a ses for which i was intended The floor 
was thickly carpeted with a faly ck deeply piled, and yielding to the 
pressure of the fo t, lik lof lw inoss he walls were co- 
vered, or rather ed, the wut their whole extent of length and 
breadth, and to the he tot about seven feet, with a coat of soft, 
thick padding ; and inst: of chairs or sofas, piles of cushions were 
scattered here and there, wut utter disregard of uniformity im 
arrangement, and as if purposely to ind ¢ the restless caprces of 
some very whimsical or indolent mhabiutant. Bes s these, the only 
article of furniture were an orean and ad y 
surrounded by a species of entrenchment, t ved of the 
umd elastick material that served as tape try the 
admitting a near approach to the instraments only at 
wards im fi At each end ef the roo n, amd on each sule, at 
points equidistant from the ends, stood a per uve Of vrave and 
highly respectable appearance, habited in a species ! unilorm, the 
pr ! mate lof which was Llack velvet, and whose sober at 
costly and « ed simpheity might have induced the belief, that 
the wearers held offices of ceremony in the household of some high 
dignitary of the church They were men past the middle age, and 
of serious aspe snd deportment, in which the speculative observer 
might trace, or fancy that he traced, the consciousness as well as 
the lo abit of t portant charge vet there was no 
th of the ecclk stick in the carance, l ther garb, assum 
is itdul tos mw cAtent the ¢ iracter ol a livery, sugvested Un 
idea rather of me | occupatio hough it 1 could only be 
supposed to hold relation with ' very highest— 
rank Their eves wer xed ¢ i v i personage, 
whose movements they observed w " ! mud watehtul at. 
te sith “ out ‘ ‘ ‘ imxiety of 
{ or the real ort ed N ! ‘ ve, with which 
‘ t ones of t earth ‘ od i sti ur 
( 1 Their expres iw I wr that of d pity nh 
terest. n od re ect; ] Wa stood a we 
‘ ted for, by a brief survey of t per ' soornes ow 
© to attend Ile wa jaced ma ! trate ls ’ 
vy vere caranee ll rwa i shite as snow 
e beard, white as t pare sep \ WwW his breast; 
s com) Wo rit ’ ithe wr ‘ ‘ ly years were 
clo traced s fe re lac i on and tims 
dity in his movements awakened a suspr ‘ i Closer inspee- 
tion « ev confirme it they were ‘ Ile wore a 
my a m 4 euyy ‘ ‘ ered aro d 
' tin \ ea ‘ t ive 
theo i bd ‘ ‘ iat ! me it ira mua h 
as it ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ et iWhom th 
j shy ‘ ved for it Welsh 
netrels t the first Edward, or ‘ ily m ent 
s r thittise 
But another a ! cilerent cones ‘ sted by a con 
ed observat ot set ‘ te cortain wate 
erings to ¢ { +e al ter im Old v d silence, 
dis sted a cs ) \ ) i moulderng 
the orave | ms toe ! ne matters of 
storieal record, as they were ve ul perhaps 
more thana re ‘ i com ‘ swith which he 
Vas regarce y ‘ ive ! t wate le ot $ aimless Va 
ries, a ue the of re de 
of the blessed s from this aged 1 nent of | 
’ e4 A we shike 2 iad 
ta in t roy ol » WE 
that the r fhert (ae eo were ‘ 
The t she | entured 1 ittempt to recall hie 
- ‘ ‘ d hopeless inity had assumed 
no ctive east ful t i—w ithe v sof his dis 
tract cv " v and ple fore him. We 
‘ ‘ ‘ ! net red tor hours 
at ‘ | ‘ i . ‘ « 
Div ‘ i tL, or arr ecu s, upon one of 
t piles with which hes artmment was provided, his head 
i md, and his s t eves 1 possessing 
e fae yof vision, upon the « mite w vive hung the por- 
trait of eautif nivi—his voungest and most | daughter, the 
| oss Ameha, whose de nearly te ‘i etore, had com- 
t ot | threatens ‘ His attitude was so 
thy ot rest, and was ma " d with so complete absence 
of ail ove cnt atheuw ive wf suy ‘ 1 seep; but 
it soon appeart st hus t t ywith the past. Start. 
ing suddenly t s fect, wi 1 expre nol irapidly crossed 
s venerable features, he | t e ot the tngers of his 
hand forays “ a he lapparently thought lost, and the 
presence of which scomed to give un pleasure , tor he drew it off, 


. murmured some in 


and pressing it to his * articulate sour ds, ina 
tone of satisfaction. Then replacing the mag, he began to walk, 
slowly and silently at first, as if in thought, but had scarcely ad- 


vanced a dozen steps before he paused and raised his head, as in 


the act of listening, and then moved hastily forward, smiling and 
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reaching forth his hand, as if to welcome the entrance of a visiter 
whom he was pleased to see. ** Ah, Charlotte, Charlotte,” he ex- 
claimed in kindly tones, but with the rapid utterance peculiar to him- 
self, “ glad to sce you this morning, Charlotte ; kind of you to come 
and speak a word with your poor old husband. What, what? Don't 
forget that you are a wife, Charlotte, although we are no longer 
king ;* kind Charley, kind Yes, better to-day, Charlotte—the 
pleasant sun makes me fee | young again, after so many days of rain 
and storm. How? what say, Charley, what? The boys not well ! 
Bad news, bad news—send for the doctor, Charlotte. Sit down, 
Charley, sit down, for I hear Pitt's voice at the door—good morn- 
ing, Putt What good news to-day? What, what, another victory 
Spain, Franee, America—no, no, Pitt, that can never be. I was 
the last to vield, but now that we have yielded, Pitt, we must keep 
our word—keep our word, Pitt. Fight agamst Bonaparte, Pitt, tll 
we conquer or are conquert d, but no more war with America. All 
over now, all over, Pitt. Our queen—-come to see her poor old 
husband, Pitt 7” The chain ol hus ideas he re see med to bre ak sud 
denly; his head fell upon his breast, an air of sadness succeed d to 
the animated look with which he had earried on the imaginary dia. 
logue with his trusted minister of days long past, and he waved his 
hand gently to and fro, with a sort of deprecating movement, shak- 
ing his head slowly, as if refusing some request which it was pain- 
ful not to grant. 

He stood thus for nearly a minute, with his eves bent upon the 

/ 


floor, and a look of the deepest sorrow ; then he sighed deeply, and 


crossing the room, with slow uncertain steps, and both hands ex- 
tended before him, as if feeling his way, advanced with remarkable 
directness to the organ, and seated himself before it A signal was 
given to some person without by one of the silent attendants, and 
the poor old king pl ived, with much taste and feeling, a solemm au 
from one of Handel's eratorios. The musick evidently had a sooth 
ing effect upon his mind, for his look soon became bright and cheer 


ful, and when he rose from the instrument, his manner and move- 


ment were those of one whose memory or fancy was teeming w 
pleasant images. What those images were was soon disclosed by 


his animated but rambling and sometimes incoherent soliloguy ; 1 


soliloquy that may be called, which to the utterer seemed conversa 
tion, his own imagimation furnishing the questions and remarks of 
all the other parties to the collo yuy 

It seemed that he imagined hunself surrounded by his queen and 
children, as they were twenty years before, and in the full enjoy 
ment of that domestick felicity which, until clouded by the miscon 
duct of his sons, no monarch perhaps ever shared more largely. He 
talked gaily and even playfully with lis daughters, exhibiting in 
his eclipse of mind the wonderful power of memory for which he 
had been distinguished, by frequent and minute allusions to persons 
and circumstances of that distant time on which his distempered 
fancy was employed ; and by his almost perpetual smiles and occa. 
sional laughter, was apparently amused by the repetition of anee- 
dotes current at the time But a change soon came over the train 


of his imaginings, although without producing a revulsion of the 


pleasant feeling which had attended them. He seemed to have 
glimmering of consciousness as to his situation—so far at least, as to 
know that he was secluded from the world, although unsuspicious 
He still Tmag itive d SOTHE yt rson to lye pre sent with 


ons, and reply to fancied o 


of the cause 


t ' 


him, for he continued to ask ques wer 
vations by another, frequently alluding to events and feelings and 
| } 


individuals, that had been ** while he was in the world.” 


it spoke 


of his family, as though they were all living, and he himself trans 


lated to another sphere : declared himself to 


be perfectly happy, and 
longed for the time when they should join him; ¢ Xpressing ihe hope 
that they were happy also, and frequently repeating that he was 
much attache d to them * while m the world.” Phen he would stop 


ut one of the imstraments and play a few notes, always from Tan- 


del, of whose compositions he had been exceed ly fond in his bet 


ter days ; and again the effect of the musick was evidently to calm 


and quiet the wanderings of his mind 


Another change teok place in the current of hallucinations 
Ik, stopped abruj thy in his walk, and turning suddenly round made 


a few quick steps, crying, in hasty but tremulous tones—the haste 





of anxiety, and the tremulousness of age and decrepitude * back, 
back—don't come in, Charlotte; they have been firing squibs, and 
you may be frightened, for perhaps they wel! fire yre Vk 


returned more deliberately to the spot where he had so abrup 
f 


halted, and folding his arms, and drawing up lus broken and enfee 
bled frame to its full hemwht, with a momentary but ine xpressibly 


! 


' } 1 
. as tl delving the 


fine assumption of dignity, stood square d eree 


vengeance of an enemy, or the mahee of an n. He was appa 





rently acting over agai the seene at Drury Lane theatre, in 1800. 


when he was fired at by the maniack Tlatiie 
The recollection of this ever 
He walked up and down the room for some 


cite painful feclings 








. oat ‘ 
time, feebly wringing his hands and mottermne mdibly ; and at 
length had recourse unto his beloved musick. Making his way 
ty the organ, the position of which he seemed to have no ditticulty 


in determinn gy from any part ot the room, he sang a hymn, accom 


panying himself upon it. This voice in singing was weak and thin 


and wavering, but he sang correctly and with taste; and although 
very deaf, played with a more than ordinary knowledge and, pereep 
tion of the wonderfully varied powers of the noble mstrameut. Cr 


ticista might have detected faults, perlaps, but feeling left it no 
room for the exercise of its acuteness, in the sad and pitving emo 


tions called up by the sight of that time-worn and shattered frame 


* A frequent subject of complaint with the king, daring his insanity. was 
the deprivation of his reval authority, of which he seemed to be conscious, 
ac h net of ils cause 


| and ruined mind, feebly attempting, even in their extreme of help- 
lessness and misery, the praise and worship of the Almighty being, 
of whose power and inscrutable will they were a touching and im- 
pressive monument. And more tender and sorrowful yet was the 
feeling with which the poor old king was looked upon, when at the 
close of his hymn he knelt down and prayed aloud for himself, his 
people and the loved ones around his hearth, of whom some had 


long been removed beyond the troubles of this life, and then burst 


into a passion of tears, as if dimly sensible for a moment, of the depth 
to which he had been cast down from the pinnacle of human grandeur 

The attendants, who had hitherto observed his movements in s1- 
lence and without leaving their stations, now hastened to his assist- 
ance; and raising him from his knees, conducted him to one of the 
piles of cushions, and tenderly placed him upon it, in a rec lining 
posture as belore 

The poor old man was apparently exhausted by the violence of 
his emotions, for he lay more than an hour without moving ; they 
who beheld hin could not but hope that his sorrows were forgotten 
in sleep. At length he arose suddenly, impelled, it would seem, 
by a new train of remembrances which to him bore the aspect of a 
present reality. Gathering his robe closely around him, he ad- 
vanced a few steps, and then assuming an oratorical attitude, with 
his right hand stretched forth, he appe ared to imagine himself ad- 
dressing the parliament, and vindicating his conduct or that of his 
ministers. His discourse was vehement but unconnected, mingling 


in sad confusion the incidents of a long series of years, both pub. 





lick and private ; and it was somewhat remarkable that he referred, 
| 


more than once, to the famous letter of Junius, addressed to himself 


half a century previous, the first reading of which is known to have 


affected him very deeply—even to tears. ‘There were allusions, 


also, to the attempts on his life at various times, and to the insults 
he had received from the populace, toward the close of the war in 
America, the details of which he seemed to retain in perfect remem 
brance ; but these allusions were confusedly blended with battles, 
and victories, and appeals to the patriotism of the nation, and chil 


ish complaints of neglect, and indignant reproaches—and all uttered 


+} j 
hid 


so rapidly, and with so little connexion, that it was almost impossi 


ble to pursue the erratick course in which Ins thoughts were wan. 


dering. He continued spe aking for perhaps ten or twelve minutes, 
with much gesticulation, and then stepping backward, resumed his 


seat with a dignified air, such as he might have worn im years long 


passed away, when taking lus place on the throne of his fathers, be 
fore the assembled counsellors of lus empire. But it soon gave way 
to a look of feebleness and dejection, and burving lis face in his 


hands, he relapsed once more iato a protracted term of inaction at 
sienec 


The next phase of his malady was of a more cheerful character 
j 


He was avaina happy lather, enjoving it presence and conversa 


t 
tion of loved and affectionate children. He addressed them by name, 
turning his face from one point to another, as though they were pre 


sent and visible to his darkened eves, and questioning them of what 





they had read or seen, as he had probably done when they were 


indeed blooming around him m youth, and fillmmg his heart with the 


joy of a father. Much of his conversation was addressed to his 


youngest danghter, Amelia, whom he had loved more than all the 


YW hb } iio 


tt with him, a little chiid, 


rest, and whom he appeare d to imagine s 


happy and loving, and as yet free from the long and ecrvel sufferings 
by which her spirit of resienation and christian fortitude was so sorely 
tried for several vears preceding her early death. The poor old 


j 


lest tones and language, and smiled 


king spoke to her in the fond 
again and again as if amused by her childish prattle ; and at times 
he would kiss the ring which encircled his wasted finger, although 
nothing escaped him to lieate a consciousness that it was on her 


deathbed she had piace lat there 


This sunshme of his mind was not of long continuance. The sha- 
dow of a conscious grief began to settle on his countenance, and 


fis unsecing eves to war ler around the room, as though they per 


ceived the absence of those loved beings with whose forms imag. 


tude rf and ifter a 


ne he rose le V 


ation had ye ople d his sol 
\ 


and began to feel about the room, with outstretched hands, ex. 


he while in piteous accents, * Amy, Amv, don’t vo away; 





ciaiming 


don’t leave your poor old blind father.” And when his search was 





still unsuccessful, and there was no answer to lis despairing crv, 


ears gushed from the eves of the unhappy old man, ar d his gre 








found utterance im sobs, and casting himself down upon the floor, 
he seemed to abandon himself to the sense esent wretchedness 
and to realize that he had long outlived every tie and every hope 
that could make life endurable 





LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS, 





Tra t t 1 ‘ y v 
Rk er the Oth Ve elle 1257 } 
1 | ba! ‘ 
My rreery rRiest In my rat wns in this wt com 
malen mott new wor 1} been daw ' < 
tir no s et, (from w r comes t common ex sso 
when a manos? " ; ' “ re thos tt} 
finance matters are carr ” where t nis Vv as 
setnble to SS ver th itfaors \ I first tin Iw 
there, | was consider ¥ uri tor the safety of mv po = 
serving several groups of men crow it ther, and apparently 
jostling e wh of t sth wit rr gentry ma ire ! 1 mn 





when they wish to pek acquaint with the contents of an 
cent countrymans pocket. Lavowed, of course, these crowds, by 
crossing Over to the other side of the street, thinking there would | 
ut danger im pushing my way along on the same side, as they 
upied almost entirely the part allotted to pedestnans, and might 


if they had been badly disposed, soon have hustled me in among 














them, and eased me of my superfluous cash. But] am happy to say 
that I was greatly mistaken in the character of these persons, and it 
is a lesson for all future travellers to be very careful how they form 
opinions, in this free country, from first appearances—it has been a 
very useful one to me, I assure you, and I now never make up my 
mind on any subject ull I have fairly turned it inside out. Well, my 
good friend Mustapha, you must know that these suspicious-looking 
gentlemen are nothing more or less than the money-changers of this 
great citv—they call them breakers, or brokers, 1 don’t know which, 
for the fnend who accompanied me on my second visit, could not 
explain to me distinetly the corresponding term in our language, nor 
could he tell me exactly why they were called so—it was, however, 
either because they were often breaking themselves, or causing others 
to break, but which of the two I could not distinctly make out. On 
my asking him if there was any danger to be apprehended for my 
pockets, he said that there was none whatever, provided that I did 
not go down into the cellars, which they mostly occupy, for of I did, 
he would not answer for the consequences—not that there was 
any danger of their offering violence to my person, but they would 
most likely induce me to enter into some of the “ fancy stock opera- 
tions” of the day, which were, in general, rather hazardous to the 
unimtiated : although I could not very well make out what he meant 
by this, still I made up my mind to follow his advice. I had the 
cunosity to stop a few minutes, one day, near a group of these money- 
changers, or brokers, and was surprised to find, that instead of being 
occupied with the business of their profession, they were warmly dis- 
puting about points of geography !—this I could make out, though I 
understand but imperfectly the American language, for I could dis- 
tunguish, now and then, very distinetly, the words “ Utica, one hun- 
dred and twelve,” © Delaware and Hudson, eighty,” “ Boston and 
lence, one hundred and ten,” “Canton, up,” “ Stonington, 
ete. LT presume they must have been disputing about the 

relative distances and situations of these places, although one would 
suppose, from these people being such yvreat travellers, that all such 
matters had been settled long since. They all. 1 found, seemed to 
agree that a certain * would very soon come down, and that 
its fall would inevitably crush thousands. I felt a strong inclina 

tion to ask one of them why they did not immediately set about 
propping it up, and thereby prevent the danger; but, on reflection, 1 
thought it best net to interfere. I shall, however, seize the first op 

portunity of inquiring into the matter, for I cannot comprehend why 
these quick-sighted people should allow a bank to fall, when their 
own preservation should prompt them to sustain it. If T had not 
taken care prop up the one back of my garden at Sedicui, I am 
sure it would have been down long ago, and have given me a world 
of trouble—for it would have destroyed the circulation of the stream 
with winch T irrigate my grounds, and which ts so necessary to keep 














up tation 

The friend above alluded to, took me, some time age, to visit the 
Bourse or. is they eall it here, the °* hea ? ve no doubt, becaus 
tis the place where so many words are exchanged. I found a dense 


crowd of decently-dressed, intelligent-looking men, busily engaged 
; conversation, and making almost as much nose by their chatter- 
‘ | 


ne, as the fair inmates of the seragho, when they are allowed aday's 
1) 


recreation in th ONDINE V y of sweet waters: they were, how 

ever, soon interrupted by the maging of a bell, [that profane sound 
to Turkish ears,| which my frend told me was for the purpose of 
lriving the merchants away tor, being very fond of gossiping, they 


would remain all day if they were jieft undisturbed! also told 
me. that the“ } rs,” [the name given here to the people from the 


eastern part of these United States,| are the shrewdest men of busi 
ness here; and that, socleverare they at making bargains, that they 
ur radually monopolizing the business f the place, hke the Greeks 
and Armenmns withus. Itis no wonder, theretore, that this city has 
risen so rapidly in commercial importance. Our Turkish merchants 
world, of course, stand but a poor chance of thriving here; but I 
ild think it would be a famous place for our enterprising Greeks: 
for, as toshrewdness and cunning, | would bet my beard[ and I would 
ve it ime to grow again for the purpose,| that they would prove, 
onatartnal, to be morethan a match toreven the most clever among 
these “ Yankees,” as they call them. It has struck me, that the sym 
pathy shown in this city for the Greeks, during ther unnatural re- 
bellion against our wise and humane sultan, [may his shadow never 
s to be attributed to ths sinularnty of character as business 
r PF cannot conceive any other reason for it: pray, whatis your 
op non the subject ? 3 
You can form no 1 of the pulling down and levelling that is 
constantly going on in this city; it re quires great caution, therefore, 
n moving about, particularly at night—for, not being customary, as 


eirown lanterns to lighten their steps, 











withus, tor persons to ¢ wry 


they have toa depend upon those stuck uy by the *«¢ poration, "which 








ve just beht enough to facilitate the operations of the thieves, with 
Winch, by the way, this e:ty is most plentitully supplied, principally, 
Iam told, from Europ How ditf-rent from the streets of the Eng 
lish erties and towns —for, in them, vou know, the gas almost nvals 
the sun, intts brillaney! They have, Lam told, a gas company her 
ilso, but as it was most probably “got up’ in Wall-street, it is not 
surprising that it should not “go down” well elsewhere In their 
uprovements of the eitv,” fas they call the alterations constantly 
under way] they are not very scrupulous about taking possession of 
s property; and, would you believe it, my good Mustapha! 
hey pay as littl attention to the sacred deposits of their dead ; those 
sanctuanes which are placed, with nus, by eu ! publick opinion, 
vond all danger of invasion. They say her 1, being so intelli 
vent a people, they ought certainly toknow best, that “ the dead must 
way to the la >; Ute re, a they wish to run a street through 
1 mesque, or cemetery, they do not hesitate 2 mo tin dome su! 


They mve notice, to be sure, that the friends and relatives of the de- 














‘ my com id look attert rremains; [ as itoften h tp 
ie evoare absent at the tim rat the ! Th ae Jaton takes 
niace, they then just cart them, eth to the river or to the suburbs; 
i the latter. they are fumped,’ t, into a large pit, pell 
m Without any « monv! ir strange to vou. for 
= ly civil ‘ ’ tor at tirst; but I soon 
found it was only eewitht reatsystem that has raised 
this voung country to her present enviable position——that of “ mak- 
the most of every thin | have lett directions inmy will, that 
s I be so i : Mm tins tree ¢ niryv, inv remains 
} ribalmed tsenttorest in the cemetery of our fathers, where | 
im sure that the r hand of power will never dare to mtrude to 
\ tet s tity the tomb I have, from my boyhood, thanks 
to } spr salt st of mothers, ¢ . the wea that 
no one, who fails in respeet for the wi, is worthy to liwes but they 
ippear to think ditl-rently here, and thew « ttubet best midges 
towhatisy r, for they are certainly verv fars ourtousina 
nv rs ts, ] t \ t hen wats, the number 
t rinws n t r Ss r 
lwasr 1or { i} rvisit I i iteivtoth jocks that line 
city the s tt riv Ww ~t sit trom Long Island, 
\ . ta place ¢ ‘ tre vn, a v s the same 
relative position to New. Vork it Pera rest ir s vid city, 
the * Refuwe of the World ; iv Allah continue t eserve hertrom 
se Muscovite dogs, who are eager to devour her! The wuith of 
Horn, but I looked in vain fort that 
ng on the sartace of the latter, the com ition t 
Vv means of smoke vessels. In my next I will give you an account 
of the rated * packet ships; also, of a creat fire, and tell you 


how these infidels manage in such emeryencies. SIDI MOHAMMED 
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= — a . wn " TS — 
- = - . me . = must depend almost entirely upon the education, tastes and habits of the 
ay LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEEK. TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. , a . 
eneration; to suit whose whims and caprices they w be prepare e 
dit 4 
rm ad 7 — _— _—*- > ef w . lebted Vr FE Rida ;p ; . any other merchantable commodities The reader may carry out the spec 
We are much tndebted to Mr ( fiddle, of vidadelphia, f the ula ni s 
BOOK TABLE. biographical shetch which eppeare in our preeeat aumber, and wh . 
. , r *he tees es wrt m a , tw " » , ! +h sand ' . vi tasted ‘ 

* Tue Library of American Biography, conducted by Jared Sparks.” volume ten for Colonel M*Kenney's** Indian Tribes ef North A B, wneres & ¢ Theil How many A nt ar ‘ a 
seventh. Boston: Hilliard,Grayand Co. This volume ofthe excellent work hereafter PPS w. With the «2 a's Orn ey. ins tthis eg ( , ve on 1 arto veu 1 what they 
which Mr. Sparks has had for some time in course of publication, consists of most splendid work thel Aas eve Srsned th 1has Coun i * think the full ‘ sattra ns, W t havu ce scaledt 
the lives of Sir William Phips, by Francis Bowen ; lsrae] Putnam, by Oliver cngren (se Bud ’ “ A 
W. B. Peabody ; David Rittenhouse vy James Renwick ; and a memoir of ' ¢ uty. W ¥ . 5 
Lucretia Maria Davidson, by the author of Hope Leshie, ete that Wer d Jacket had been t tead ! es t t ' 4 ese very Pa 

from ng firs nive ’ 

This makes a strong group of characters, and phies of each are : m i : “ : sp e it ‘ No sy ws 
sufficiently interesting, but there are many reas e last will prove at , tt S : = . ‘ . ee ssuch a strik couscous ta the 
the most attractive to the majority of readers first tiogr yota dh ‘ gin agm ‘ z , 

' A imp t ' Red ef wos singe ‘ ‘ : \ 1 welle ‘ As ‘ 
female that has appeared tn the series ‘o which It is the biogra , ; 

high, 2 n t tof ms f th ary “ mn k ens , overy s wor 
phy of one of the most gifted females to w country has given birth , 

y 1 g one med short . 
and it Is written by a Woman Whose name adds lustre to her sex wherever it , ‘ . “ s u . wl 
s known. It was worthy of Miss Se sick to rescue the gemus of the young t dy ; z ‘ ures t ‘ 1 his 
: - rhe an t . meg , 
poetess from forge iiness, and ih fame with so enduring as her ine 6 C ~ ‘ % “ t . ts which 
own. Another, itis true, had already commended the “ remains” of Miss . r - . 
Davidson to the publick, and Mr, Morse’s graphical sketch had made her tiens fr ’ . . s | 
known to many, the | * was hkely to share 34 caine sits ake a Pp Marks the » t and 1 ‘ Ws 
the fate of many other volumes of when no newer Work ™ er vena ’ 1 ’ :' tra “ ‘ st \ md s ar cole 
. classical quer ete net “ ; ; eu the oe 
brings the name of tht , publick, and reminds || 5 author in the last 7 f the American M \ ' at ! ‘ " wi, still far above 
the world of former claims uy e ot Miss Davidson he: = * » > 
. . wr have antiony 1 Ais request about nam " , New ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ erces 
however, ln the posilion Where y stereutyped for im York P W 
morta earae vr oe we . 4 “ ‘ shen Fi ‘ “ k 
oF ing advisement, all of which sh « duly cared for, and esther aj , , that 

The records of early genius do not afl i more remarkable instance ofits knowledged wn our nez? 5 . ‘ ‘ t uw arews n 
richest promise being quenched in an early tom, than is shown in the pre : the “ . r t sasa 
maturity of intellect, the exquisite deve ment of sens ty, and mora ' ‘ npume 
loveliness, and the ely fate of this young person. In her poems, wit aon - , we 

ie tan before’ ihe age of sovewtirem, ot which abe ned, there Is, (oad Southey, THE NEW-YORK MIRROR teeming wha 
in- inthe London Quarterly.) **'T eise gh of enuity, enough of a ‘- > " - the ‘ i ' t wharves 
nd tion, enough of Conscious energy, enoug i wing wer, to warrant any - ‘ ‘ y nation are 
mm, ote de ns, howeve nenge 1, Which the patron and the triends and parents SATURDAY, APRIL 15, 1537 spires 4 © the float 
v re Oet ased Could have ec 
he \ west, fu us frit 
ld But it is not alone the poetical character of this fated child of g Is 2 ey 
4 which is illustrated in these memoirs materials of wl it is con 1 n aut ship and 1 t wksellers’ . . 
“— posed, most happily fell inthe hands of a female to prepare them for t city, is universally a , ‘ | : ' 
to ress, and tt npses of girlish s ss. pure fe delicacy, meget ‘ ‘ hich pre 
at true-woman ng which Miss S« wick has atforded us from Miss Dav , sitar clictatts adie sare moniatian . ' - 
a son's letters t : elv cha I it 8 -@ allus s excellent © spe es. musick. « A . . 1 
ut in some of these letters, t ers ‘ i . y are ven, t the arrangements of 1 4 \\ ‘ ' enery ve 
] juets and tele fete ‘ i ‘ ‘ that the vou t fess, even Ww ‘ that tl result was, in tl on ‘ ‘ , Thc . \ ‘ 
a schoo had ed love \ she was Vet sixt reads the : : p : \ et 
Pp memoir, ** he er savs, she had res ed never to marry il ea 3.” rf » on oe , 5 . TT ca tan snnunl, that 
hy continues he w this decision were, that her peculiar h s,her publishers together, and sprink ¥ W a Mes 
cir entire devotion to ks and seribbling, (as she ca t.) untitte er for the the festive t Was excelent it t uu t ox R ere you eve i 
ot care ol 4 tamly She cou not d st » husban < iwhile he scheme was — = } ‘ t em 
w sot vas ut ‘ te r i ts; she v t to res 1 ‘ ‘ ! ' 
m wi t il Wa " ry { ‘ “ g " foun eee Reet Memmenee be neh enlih @ te, that is . . k I 
.! them for anv ma thereiore, s had ed the res t t asinuie . . tw vulre ‘ ' Ina 
sa life 2” “a resolution,” rejoins the biographer, “that would have lasted, pro. the men se Who were present, a ' casa is *e 
ha } li she ad pass ' ; faust i ‘ " . = 2 .* - . P “ ‘ \ | 1 ‘\ ‘ ‘ ‘ act 
i ' i t as ’ an he it amor pany Witty and eloquer v We 
é ve manners, her tes ition Would scarcely have enabled her to escape < nN t i 
” s ‘ ton it ‘ " t 
he the common destiny of her sex ae ‘ ’ , 
s Her beauty must, ed, have bee the most att ‘ for we speech, in it ’ ‘ . : , 
are elsewhere told, that when return m Albany to Plattsou merely to those f mt we t i ! i 
” her las ness, * s! kK parnft f1 t he eauty tably urce of pride to ev Ame 1 ore . ¥ ‘ hetat ’ 
d attracted, he tened as It was by it disease w h seems to ce tt ‘ : a i 1 I eo wil 
T deck the vx t ts triu " He trait, When in healt S thus skete mts ection " : y ile Cas 
~ ed by Mrs. Willard, of the Troy s« nary, wi pil s Was many “ American literature ‘ ‘ ‘ " \ " 
\ months stence We abst The ene ‘ ‘ ‘ . : 
" i \ 
vd * Miss Davidson was scarcely of a middling herwht, de itely formed, with vd the fact of ts having spru eX the 
of reguiar teatures, a ' . " it, rou LiackK eyes, atid Gai py eme ‘ » ® ‘ “ 
heu r ce, seems | 
brown hair, which wed in ‘ t t her face > ad all the ele Ml \ . ‘ 
ments of personal beaut t WAS SO EXCESS shy. ‘ Yae “ . w | o ‘ . P . 
oe less perfectly ¢ ty mt t spect, W cs ue < a stra atace t ‘ 
‘ ger. Her tine eves, es ‘ t esence of those w wi! was “That —wi that.” replied the er, “is you Roanstalk. 1 ¢ , bs 
t ware n / t ‘ 
:| not familiar, Wou Vuwards ' “ & Corbain you jadn r t p 
\ of her person, as if she would fain m hers % tle as not t ‘ : > AZ : . t ' ‘ ' a tie 
seen.” Impossible rr ned the wi i < ‘ é 
is 
is What an exquisite picture ts this of female eliness. « when we A TTOr Op; ‘ nposs lremen ane 
ts compare Ue bs ilu s! l ws ve sedw eve ‘ t ul unless t ‘ss t el ota the, « Jach-the : , 
I win, with that ypertua i assurance “ tastion teaches as the first k rmer ‘, _ est must vetint y * . . : 
an ex-rne - A y . king yo And thus it is with those w . ‘sw “ wit belie the en . 
SB: W . nus Was ' flutt { tl stlir {its ow ‘ . t j ‘ i ‘ i 
ld more than one instance exhibited | in song and m act, the soul of a! ce of & Ra - Bete : “se . ‘ \ Now i 
‘ i “ What say they now ‘ eis e's averment,t ‘ uty 
ig On one ¢ s why 1a close ¢ the f en er, the ‘ tnew Ame ah | ‘ Ss (re te ‘ s : 4 i" 
1 ive way i the h es, who floundered in the rapid « t tls ‘ j fel " t ne (re K i The nile “ ere / , ) ‘ 
t t } Ss st ! ' os ut ‘ ‘ ‘ . . ‘ 
' { ite i J ' i “ outa Vv, ana Ww iam Ame n s \ speak The w t ' t 
fesca Vas t st i he fu na cake { i! ew 1 ‘ ‘ I ‘ we 
‘ , eo he ane this tt 
oT r ness and energy that issu s " es t telv « s te Nor ' oe oe y< nels - . ‘ ‘ 
a) was she ent tn that more e heroism which sj 3 : , t ' ‘ es the f Wing curious tement i} 
ir iw patriotism. The soldierlike iv of acorps of cadets he fp Seis 
; eh , . ‘ t i 
sseciu i of een she invokes her mus ennobic caret I : i e ‘ a , s 
e i Wii ther stanzas of he t i s 8] ed, t s ta " t B 
Joan of Arc flashes out in the last line of the \ ithe years ING 1835, Was ten hu ‘ ' ts f 
t ¢ j t t 
een handre ere s. A ‘ ‘ 
is * Pass on, and when War in his strenet i arisé nai ' wha ‘ 
Rush onto the conflict, and con r t » thew . ' ' ‘ . . ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ n Da 
’ Let the clash of vou wily tot skies “ s. 7 sen . Vv ¢ t . 
h 8 ® if wict 4 \ ‘ V ‘ 
be Dies \ rhe leursed if ve j sol ‘ ‘ t ' 
n > 
We hav eady allotted more room to our notice of this me than we east as ‘ . eve 
’ mw 4 tw il te clu witt it quotine ft . f “In IS86 ri ¥ ' ase t 4 P \ , 
, t ' pw . vs w uu H su t - “ 
: ives ‘ . ' ! , 
is 2 i¢ “ s ! it hew en sitely he me-t s iM ‘ 
rt i th its s Ss son thet ‘ t ' auithe . t le i ‘ F , , ; 
it upon he il visit to Albany, and writes hie edly t rm Sis 1 Ss Vests - te ' tee t y i i l as 
r (Canada, ast W's ssue 1 Boston, New-\ t ti 
V “% itw ere in an hour or two, a lam eady to start. OF 1 rst turaee © € s | State t j ) sane 
¢ Tam half sick. [have taken se ses ut me . 
) . epeate 
bs your vi the wa vou ‘ un sen ! sn Ww 7" cat ‘ l 
q we for each other, ‘ s sacred to an absent friend, | cha 0 ‘ le 
1, you write tom ur write en As vel eto ‘ is ye hey ‘ ‘ ! " i ' 
yt ros i i “w t s ‘ for \ ati? ‘ 
1 i D , \ . 3 t ¢ 
et ereatter, | charge vou write. If ve sinte neglect this last ands i . ; 
" in u a part end v is twill visit vouin y tra es " . 
: sions. it shall pierce vou ' es. an ; ww . : It is le ‘ tot A ' ; ‘ 
. crea head the nming contents elect Ksta Tints is mv . the { ef 1 . ‘ 
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A LITTLE COCK SPARROW SAT UP IN A TREE. 
AN ORIGINAL COMIC GLEE—COMPOSED BY HENRY RUSSELL, FOR THE “ROCHESTER GEM"—NOW FIRST PUBLISHED IN THIS CITY. 
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